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LONDO N, 
Printed by T.C. for Richard Meighen, 


in $,Dunſtanes Church-yard in Fleet-ſtreere, 
1629, 


To my lou'd friend M.tohn Fletcher, on he; Paſtoral, 


An my approucment (Sir )>e worth yourthank es ? 

W hole vaknowne name and mule (1nſwathing ciowtes) 
Isnot yet growne toſtrength, among theſc ran«es 
To hauc aroome and beare oft the ſharpe flowtes 
Of this our pregnant age,that does deſpiſe 
All innoccnr vertc,that lets alone her vice. 


But I muſt juſtihe what priuately, 

T cenſured to you ; my ambition 1s 
(Eucn by my hopesandloue to Poeſie) 
Toliuc to perfetſuchaworke, astlus, 
Clad in ſuch eiegant proprictic 

Of words 11:ctudinga mortallitie, 


So {weete and profitable,though each man that heares, 
(And learning has enough to clapand luffe) 

Ares no: too't,fo milty1r appeares; 

And to their filmed reatons,fo amiſle : 

Butlct Artlookeintruth,ſhe like a mirror, 

Reflether confort,tgnorances terior 


Sits in her owne brow,being made afraid, 

Of her vnnatural! complex1on, 

As ongly women(when they are araid 

By g'afſes).oaththcrtruer-fletion, 

Then ho.v can ſuch opintons 1miure thee, 

Thattrem®le at therr ownedeformitic ? 

Opinion, that great foole,makes fooles of all, 

And / once) I fcara her tiallI met aminde 

\W hoſe gran? inftructionsphiloſophicall, 

Tof{*ditlike duſt vpona march ſtrong winde, 
? He ſhall for euer my example be, 


And hisembraced dofrine grow in me. 
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H1sfoule(and fuch commend this )that commaund 
Suchart,it ſhould me better (aristic, 

Then itthe monſter clapt his rhoufand hands, 
And drownd the {ceanc with his confuſcd cy Y; 
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; Andifdoubtsriſe,loe their owne names toclearc'em 
W hulit lam happy butrto ſtand {o accre' cm. 
| A2 XN ah Field, 
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To ny _ Maſter Iobn Fletcher , Vpon 


F 


Faithfull Shepheardeſ fle. 


/ 


I | Know too well that no more then the man 


Thar trauels through the burning defarts,can 
When he 1s beaten with the raging funne, 
Halteſmoorherd wth the duſt, haue power to runne 
From a coole riuer, which himfelte doth finde, 
Erche be flak'd : ro more can he whoſe minde 
loy esin the mules, hold from that del: zht, 
hen nature, and his full thoughts bid him write, 
Yet with [ thoſe whom I fortriends haue knovwne, 
Toft ing their thoughts to no eares but their owne : 
hy ſhould the man, whoſe witnerehada ftaine, 
Vpon the publicke tage preſent this yaine, 
And make a thouſand men in wegement fit, 
To call in queſtion his vndoubted wit, 
Scarce two of which cin vnderſtand the lawes 
Which they ſhould iudge by,nor the parties cault, 
Among the rout there 1s not onethat hath 
In his owne cenſure an explicite faith, 
One compan) 'k noweng they wdgement lacks, 
Ground their bcliefe on therext man in blacl 
Others,on him that makes ſignes, and is mute, 
Some like ash: does 1n the faireſt ture, 
He as his miſteesfle doth, and ſhe by chance, 
Nor wants there thoſe, vwho as the boy doth Jance 
Betweene the ates, will cenſure the whole play : 
Some like if the wax lights be new that day : 
But multitudes there are whoſe 1adgements goes 
Headlong ac-or' _ the ARorscloathes. 
For this, theſe publicke things ad I,agree 
Soill, that bat to do ari: 2 ht to thee, 
[ had nor beene perſwaded to haue hurld 
Theſe tew,ill poken lines, into the world, 
Both to be read,artd cenſurd of,by thoſe, 
Whoſe very reading mak esyerſe [encelefie proſe, 
Such as muft ſpend aboue an hour2,to ſpell 
A challengeona poſt,to know it well, 
But fince it wasthy happe to throw aw? y, 
Much wit,for which the people did not pay, 
Becauſe thcy ſaw itnot,! not diſlike 
This ſecond publication, hich may ſtrike 
Their conſciences,to fee the thing they ſcornd, 
To be wtth ſo much wit and artadornd. 
Befdes one vantage more in this I ſee, 
Your ceniurers muſt hue the qualitic 
Of reading. which I am affraid is more 


The: balte your hreydeſt judges had before, "ers 
Fr, Beaumont. 
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To ths worthy Author 1. 
Tohn Fletcher. 
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He wiſe, and many-headed Beycb; that fits 
Vponthe Life,and Death of Playes,and Wet, 

{Compos d of Gameſter,Captaine,Knight, Knight's man, 

Lady,or Paſil, that weares maske,or fan, 
Yeluct,or Taffata cap,rank d inthe darke 
 Withthe ſheps Foreman,or lome ſuch brave ſparke, 
That may iudge for his fx-pexce) had, before 
They ſaw ir halfe,damd thy whole play, and more, 
Their motines were, ſince it had not todo 

With vices, which they look d for, and came to. 
I.that am glad,thy Innocence was thy Guile, 

And wiſh that all the My/es blood were fpilr, 
In fuch a Martyrdome; To vexe their eyes, 

Do crowne thy murdred Poeme : which ſhall riſe 
A glorified worketo Time,when Fire, 

or moathes ſhall eate, what all theſe Fooles admire. 


Ben, lonſon. 


Tohis > 18 1110 7irend M. Fo. Fl. [- 
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cher concerning his Paſtoral, 
being both a Pucme and a Play. 


=” Here are no ſureties good friend) Will betikew 
| For warkes that Uti!par $ooa nan bath }o; [aker : 
/ A Pormeaniaplay too! why ts like 
\ A /chaoller that's 4 Poet : their panes (tribe 
Their peſ/tlence tnward hon they take the ajre;; 
Ana kill out right : one cannot both fates beare, 
£45 4 Poet that 5 no fcholer znakes 
Va/9.tity bes Wiffler,and ſo takes 
P i//age with 24aſe,and flate through hoth ſidespreaſe 
O of Papeant ſeers: or 4s ſcholier 5 pleaſe 
bat are #9 Poets ; more then. Poets learyd :; 
Senceti't Art ſolely gs by ſoules drſeernd + 
The others fl ls within the come; s ſen:e 
Ani ſheds (like :oemmon fight) her 1fl uence : 
So were your play no Poem? but 4 thing 
7 hat en ery Cobler ro bus patch mio h; f ire © : 
1 of wifes (/ike the multituge) 
With wo one lymmeof any Art induae: 
Like would to lihe,an 4 praiſe JOt ; but bee ſe, 
Your Porrme ontly hith og vs applanſc, 
Renews the oolden worla ;, ans d holds throws 2h al 
Te holy !awes of homely Paſtorall ; 
Where flowers,and founts and Ninphs,and ſi;nt-g0 
And all the Graces finae their ola abods : 
LJ vere forr. ts flourihbut in enale(ſe verſe ; 
And meddowes.notormr fit for perchaſers : 
Tis Iron ave that eates 3t fe {fe,wiil nener 
Bite at you; g0/den world ; that ether s,encr 
Loud as it / te : then! ihe: yur Boo! e do y0't 
Lit i 0413 [24ce : and that for praiſe allow, 


G, Chapman, 
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The faithfull Shepheardeſſe. 
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Actus primy,Scena prima. 
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Exuter Clorin aS hepheard:(ſ\ e hang buritd her 
lore tn an eArvour. 


Aile holyearth,whoſe colde armes doembrace 

The trueſt man that encr fed his Rockes : 
By the fatplaines of frutfull Theflaly, 
Thus1 ſalute thy graue,thusdo I pay 
My early vowesand tribute of minecies, 
Tothy itillloued aſhes : thus I tree 
My ſclfc from all enſuing heatesand fires 
Ofloue, all iports,delightsand games, 
That Shepheards hold full dearc : thusputT off. 
Now no more ſhalltheſe ſmooth browesbe girr, 
With youthfullcoronals,znd lead the dance, 
No more thecompany of freſh faire Maids 
And wanton ſhepheardsbe to me delightfull. 
Nor the ſhrill pleafing ſound of merry pipes, 
Vnder ſome ſhady dell, when the coole winde 
Plaies on the leaues,all be farre away : 
Since thou art farre away,by whoſe deare fide, 
How often haucI {at crownd with freſh flowers 
For ſummersqueene,whilſteuery Shepheards boy, 
Puts on his luſty greene with gaudy hooke, 
Andbangingfcrrppe of fineſt cordeuan : 
But thou art gone,and theſe arepone with thee 
And allare dcad but thy deare memorie : 
That ſhall out live thee,and ſhalleuer ſpring, 


W hilſt there are pipes,or Iolly ſhephcards ling, 
And 
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The faithfull Shepheardeſle 


And here will I,in honor of thy loue, 
Dwell by thy graue, forgetting all thoſe i 10yes, 


| That former times made precious to mine Eyes : 


Oncly remembring what my youth «15 gaine, 
In the _ hidden vertuous vie of hcarbs : 
That will I practiſe, and as freely gtue 
All my endeauours, as? gaind them free. 
Ofall greene w ound 5 I know the remedies, 
In men or cattell,be they ftung with ſnakes, | 
Or charmd with powerfull words of w icked art, | 
Or, be they loue-{1cke,or through too much heat 
Growne wilde or lunaticke,the1r eyes or cares 
Thickned with miity Glime cid ling rume, 
Theſe I cancure {ach {ſecret yertue Ties 
[n hearbs pp: led by a YIrgins hand : 
My meat {hail be vi hat theſe wilde woods afford , 
Be rries,and Cheſnuts, Plantaines,on whoſe checks 
The Sun fits ſiling,and the lofty fruit 
Puld from the faire head of the ſtraite growne pine : 
On theſe Ile feede with free content and re(t, 
FY hen night ſhall blinde the world, by thy ſide bleſt, 
Enter & Saty ec 
Sat. Through yon fame bending plaine, 
[hat | flings his armes downe to the: maine, 
And through theſc thicke woods haue I runne, 
w hoſe bottome never kilt the Sunne 
S1rice th cluſty {ſpring began, 
All to plcaſe my Matter Pan, 
Haue I trotted w ithoutreſt 
Togct him fruit, forata feaſt, 
He entertaines this comming night, 
His Paramore,the Syrinx bright ; 
But bcho 1d afairerfight, 
By that heaucnly forme of thine, 
Brightel t fire thou art diuine : 
Spro ng from great immorrtall race 
Of the gods « for nchy face, 
Shines more awtull maicity, 


He ftands amazed. 


The faithfull Shephear delle. 


Then dull weake mortallitie 
Dare with miſty eyes behould 
And liue, therefore on this mould, 
Lowly do I bend my knee, ; 
Tow or ſhip ot thy dietie, 
Dcigne 1t goddefle from my hand, 
To recciue what ere this land, 
From her firtle wombedoth | end 
Other choiſe fruites : and butlend, 
| zel1cfe ro that the Satyre tels, 
| Fairer by the famous wels, 
Tothis preſent day nere grewe, 
Neuer bctter nor MOYe true, 
Here be grapes whole luſty blood, 
Is the learned Poets good, 
Sweetcr yet aid ncucr crowne, 
The head of Bacchas,nuts more browne 
Thenthe ſq uirritstecththat cracke them, 
Deigne © fair clt faire to take them, 
Fortheſe blacke ey*d Drrope, 
Hathoftcntimes commanded me, 
With my claſped knee toclime ; 
Sec how welltheluſty time, 
Hath deckttheirriſing cheekesinred, 
Such aS O!1 Our lipsis: {pred, 
Tere be berries for a Queene, 
Some be red,fome be greene : 
Theſe are of that lufſious meat, 
The grcat god Pan, himſelfe dotheate : 
Allthete,and what the woods can yecid, 
The hanging mountaine or the field, 
I freely offer ,and erc long, 
Vl bring you more .moreſiveet and ſtrong, 
Till when humbly leave I take, 
Leaſt the great Pandoawake : 
Thar flcepig lies ina deepe glade, 
Vndcr a broad Bceches ade: : 
I muſt goc,l muſt runne, , 
Swifterthcn the fiery Sunne., Exut. 
B 


The faichtull Shepheardcſle. 


{orin. And all my feares go with thee, 
W hat greatneſſc or what priuate hidden power, 
[s there in mc ro draw ſubuation, 
From this rue man ,and bealt ? are I am mortal! : 
Thedaughter of a Shepheard \he. was mortall : 
And he thar C VOre INE moral oricke my hana 
And it will blecd : a feauer tals me, 
And the feife fame winde that makes the yong lambs ({lrinke, 
Makes mc a cok!,my tcarc ſayes Iain mortall : 
Yet haue card (my mother told it me) 
And now 1do belicue it 1t | K.CEPE 
My V1roin [OWEr vncropt ,Pure,chait oC ,ana fa! ail 
No C0: L111," 00d-90G, Falcry Kite. ,OI Ficnd, 
Sar, rc or 0:hcr poxver th at haunrsthe 27OUCES 
Spall hurt my body,o J dz y Vaine Mlufion, 
1 Bw moto wander aftcr 1d! ci 'CI'S. 
Or VO) CCS CUI: 7 INC 111 aca O! nigh 198 
Tomake me fe allo: LAN {OTOLE INC ON, 

Through mirc and and 1ng pooles,to find my ruine : 

El {ew ny {hot {dthisro ughe! Ning, Si NTUCT RNCW 

Manners,nor linootbhuma nity \wholc heates 

Arc ro ugher then himicife, an; 1d more ovrene ADC), 
Thus mild ey KNCCIC tO ME 2 {1rrethere is POWET 
In that great! UNC ot V1" gin; thatbindesfatt 

 rudc cantee 1 bloods,ail appirires 

That breake their confines 2.1 he 1 ftrong chaitity., 
be thou 1Y {tro ng 245 [1 FLuarde,ft rlcare 4 
In oppolitionagamit Fate and Hell, 

Erter an el Shepheard, with foure couple of Shep. 
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Ola Shep. Now we naue gone this holy teaſiuail, 
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In honour of our grcar god,and SSTISHTS 
Perform'd Prepare your {eiues for chattc 


And vncorru pred t1 res; thatasthe Prieſt, 
W ith powertall hand ſhall {p11: FUTON) 
H1s purend holy watcr, ye may be 
Froma!l hot Games of lull, and looſe th o ghtsiree, 
Kneele ſhephearils kneele, Ferecomesth c Prictt of Pz, 
Enter Pri: (7, 
Prieft, $hepheardsthusI purge away, 


& 
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The faichfull Sheph catdeſle. 


W hatfocuerthis great day, 
Or the paſt houres gaue n0t good, 
To corrupt your maiden blood: 
Fro! mrhe his :h rebellious hear, 
Of fthe 6 grapes and {trengt h of mear. 
From the w anton QUIEKE achres, 
1hcy dock.indle by their fires 
doe waſh vou with this w ater, 
'c you pure and faire hereafter. 
Ir OM YOur [1 ICT Sand YOur velnes,' 
4 [ is I takeaway the Raines. 
All your thoughts] be {mooth aud faire 
Be ve freth an dfrecas ayre. 
Net 2r more let It {tall hear, 
Through your purged conduitsbeate, 
Or a plight cd troth bebroken, 
Or a wanton verſe be {pol 2n: 
Ina on rr 
Co your Wayes y'are all Cieare. 


T hey rs/e and fong 1” prag/e of Patt» 
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1g by prasſes thas doth heepe, 
6 27 Flakes | from harme, 
Pan the FAO our theepe, 
Aud arme im arme 
Tre: we ſoftly inaround, 
FP ff the hollow neighbouring 3r0#nd, 
Fils th 1 MH, che with her ſornd, 
Pan,O great goa, Pan to thee 
7” bus ao we ſing : 
Thom that keepeſt vs chaſte and free, 
As the young ſpring, 
Exer beth "yp fr ip ohe, 
From that place the morne © broke, 
T o that place Day doth wnyoke. 
Exunt omnes but Perigot and Amaret, 
Pers, Stay genile Amorerthoufaire browd maide, 
Thy Shepheard prayesthe ſtay,that holds thee decre, 
B 2 Equal 


The faichfull Shepheardeſle. 
Equall with Jus ſeulcs good : 
Amo, Speak<c;1 giuc 
Tnee freedome Shep hcard;and thy tongue be {ill 
The fame it eucr was : as free from 111 
4 As he whole conuertatton neuer knew 
"Þ The Courtor City : be thou cuer truce. _5 
g_ Pers. \When I fail off from my affection, 
Or mingic my cleane moe with foule deſi.es,' 
Firſt (et our great god ccale to keepe my tiockes, 
That veing icftalone without a guard, 
The y voolfe,or winters rage,fommers great heat, 
And want of water,rots ; or what tovs 
&f Or 11t 1s yet vnknowne, full ſpeed: 
And inthcir generall ruine kt me gOC. 
Amo, | pray thee gentle Shepheard with not 10, 
I dobclicucthee : tis as bard for me 
Fothinke thee faiſe, and hardcr then for thee 
To hoid me foule, Pers. © youarc fairer farre, 
Fhencne Chaite bluſhing morne, or that faire {tarre, 
1 [7 Ia: none WW An uy ing - Lon thr oUg! EN "lt Do, 
Stratg hter! hen ſtraightelt pine vpon the licet 
Head Tof at) aged mountaine, and more white , 
Then bh new milke we trizrbefore day 11; zht 
From the full fraighted bags of our faire f [OC CS; 
Your coma more beautio: 1s then thoſc hanging locks 
Of OUIns » Apollo, 
Amo. Supheardbe not loſt, 
Ye are faild too farre read bo "Mm thc coaſt 
Of our diſcom {c. 
Pers, Did you not tell mc once 
I ſhould notlouc alone, I ſhould not looſe 
The many pz Miens,. \ v owes, and Foly oathes, 
[ baue ſentto h: Cauen ; d1d you not g{uc your hand, 
Een that faire hand in hoſtage ? donor the 1 
Gue backe againc tho{ ſeſivecresro other mcn, 
You your {cite 704d were mine, 
em, Sl :epheard ſo farre as! maidens modded ity 
Maz tC aflurance, I am once more thinc 
Dace: more 1 g1uc ny hand, becucr free 
tron thatgreat foe to faith, foulc icaloſie, 
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The faithfullShepheardeſle. 


Peri. T take it as my bc{t good, anddelire 
} or ſtronger cont mation cf our 1OUC , 
Jo mectethis bappy night inthat fat re grotie, 
here alltrue ſhcpÞceros have rewarded bene 
F or their long teruce : ſay tweet fhall it hould ; 
Amo. Deere friend you nauſt not blame me if Imake 
A Coubt of what the lilent night may doe, 
Coupled with this dayes heate to moone your blood: 
Maids muſt be fearcfull, {i Ire you haxe not bene 
Waſl.d white enough, for y et | ice a ſtaine 
Sticke1n your liner, goe and purge againe, 
Peri. Odonot wrong my honeſt { {1mple truth, 
My feltcand ray afrections are as pure, 
ASthoſe chaſte amesthat burne before the fhrine, 
Of the great Dian : onely my 1ntent 
Todraw ycu thither, was W177 rms no 
V ith intcrchange or mutuail chaſte imbraces, 
And ccremomiousty1ng of our {clues : 
For to that holy wood is con{ecrate, 
A vertuous well, about whoſe towery bancks, 
The nimblc footed Fakcnies daunce their rounds, 
By the pale mooneſhine, dippingofren r1mes 
Ther ſtolen children fo tc malic them free 
Frcm dying fleth, and dull mortality: 
By this faire Fount hath many a SkepheardFyorne, 
And g1wenav ay hisfreedome, many atroth 
zcne plight, w hichneither cnuy. , Bor ould time 
Could eucr breake, with marr, a chu itckifle giuco, 
In hcpe © fcomming h 1appll eflc : by this 
Fre ſh fotintaine many a bl: thing n mai he 
Hath crewnd the head of ber1or gloued ſhepheard, 
With gaudy flowers, whilſt he happy ſung, 
Latcs of h1s love and ac Care Captiu tic, 
There grow es all hearbs ttto coole looſer flames, 
Our ſen ſnall parts prouoke,chiding our bloodes, 
And quenching by their pou er thoſe hidde n ſparks, 
Thar clſe w ould breal.e out , and rrovoke our ſence, 
To open f res, ſo vertuous is that place: 
The gentle Sh cph cardclt believe an; 1 grant, 
In oth it fis not withthat face toſcanc, 
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, The Fuchfull Shepheardeſle. 
Your faithfull Shepheard of thole chalte deſires, 
He cucr alimd at,atid —— 
Amo. Thou halt preuaild, farewcll,this com ming nicht, 
Shall crowne thy chaſtc hopes with yr 19 wiſhd delight, 
Peri, Ourgr Ap g9d Panrewardi hee for that o00d, 
Thon ha | giucnthy} poore S$hepheara, ta ireſt bud 
Ofimaicden yertues : when 1 io to be 
The true admirer of thy chaſtity, 
Let me eſcruet the hot poll ated name, 
Ot nc W313 de 1 vv O( Aman Or ate: ne dame 
W ho! Jr Pre \ticurion hath begor, 
More foule difcalcs, then cue: ryctthe hot 
Sun bred through his but nings,whilftthe cog 
{ues the raging Lyon, throw ing fc og 
«> cicadly vapor Bom he angry v reath, 
lingo che lower world ith plague =y death. xit Amo, 
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e 11111. Shep DIC: arc may I ac{irc to be bclicued, 
\V hat Jonl 1D 119 thingeell? 


OY 


Pers, Faire maioe You M 
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Tochp the wanton ſpring : nay do not ſtart, 
N or wonac er th at I woe thee ! thou that art 
The W ime of our y« ung groomes ,cuen the top 
Of all our luſty ſhepheay cds: : turd ali eyC 
That neuer was acquainted with deſire, 

Hath feenc the ywraitie,run,or caſt the tone, 
W 1th n1mble ſtrength and taire delivery, 


Ana kath not 1; parckled tire,and ſpeedily 


Sent iecret Ao tO ail the neighbouring Veines ? 


\\V ho cuer heard the {i ng that broughtagaine, 
[hat freedome backe waslent vnto > the VO) ice] ? 


Then donot blame me (Shc pheard ) if I be 


One to DE nun bred 1n this company, 
$1nce none that cuer ſaw thee yet,w ere free. 
Peri. Fairc Shepheardeſlc much pittic I canlend, 
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T he faith full Shepheardeſle. 


To your complaints : but ſure I ſhall not loue : 
All that is mine,my ſelfe and my beſt hopes, 
Are giuenalr cady : do.not loue bim then 
Th 2t cant 2ot lou UE againe : on other men 
Below e thoſc heates more free,thatmay returne 
You hre for fire,and in one Bamecquall burne. 

Amaril. ShallI rewarded be ſo flenderly 
For my affeRion, moſt vnkinde of men ? 
{tI were old,or had agreed with Arr, 
to giue another nature tomy checkes, 
Or were I common miltris tothe lone | 
Of cucry {waine,or could I with ſuch caſe ; 
Call backemy louc,asmany a wantondoth, 
Thou mighr(t refute me Shepheard, but to thee 
I am onely hxt and fet,let 1t not be 
A ſport,thou gentle Shepheard,to abuſe 
Theloue of filly maide, 

Pers. Faire fouie ,ye vie 
Theſe words to UttiC end : for know I may 
__ call backe,thattime was 3 eſterd ay, 

{tay the comming  night,then bring my loue 

- 1c to my fc! feagaine, Or rectean © Prot. 
I " illnolonger told you with delaycs, 

Thispreſent nig hfMhauc appointci beene, 
To mcer thatchalte faire(that 1n!0yes my ſoule) 
In yo NAer grouc,t there to make vp our loues. 
Bec not CECCIU 'd NO longe L., ,chc Ofc —_ 
Thetenetghoourm gp aines bauc m:a v a comecly {waine, 
Freſher and freer farre then | cre $5: 
Beitowe that loue onthem and ! 


crmeÞalle, 
Farewell, be happy 11 a better choile. Exit. 
Ama; 74 Cruc«ll l,thou halt &racke me deader with thy ' VOYCE, 


Thenitche angry heaucns with their quicke tames, 


Haa {hot merhro! 129 : I mutrnot leave to loue, 
cannot,no I muitenioy theevoy, 

Tho! gh! the great dangerstwyixt my hopes and that 

Be 1inhnite gre: rents 2 She; hear di C1S 

Downe by the More, whoſc lite hach'euer ſhowne 

More fillen diſc: necntthe: »n Saturne$Drowe, 

W hea he fits trowmng on the birthes ofmen : 
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One,that doth weare himiclte away 1n loneneſle, 

And ncucr toes valefe it be in breaking 

The holy plighted trochs of mutuallſoules : 
Oac chat luſts after cucry {cuerall beauty, 

But ncuer yet was knowne to loue or like, 

Were the tace fairer or more full of truth, 

Then Phabe in her fulnefle,or the youth 


' Ot imooth Lye-,who!lc nye e {tarucd flockes 


Arcalwaycs (cabby aud infect all ſheepe 
They feede withall! 'whoſc lambes are cuer lait, 
And dy cbeforetherr waining,and whoſe, dog, 
Lookes like his Maſter,leane,and full of ſcurtte, 
Not caring for the pipe or whiſtle : this man may 
(Ifhe be well wrought)do a deed of wonder, 
Forcing me paſſageto'my long defires : 
And here he comes,as titly hs my purpoſc 
ak my quicke t thoughts could with for. Enter Shepheard. 
Shep. Freſh beanty,letme not be thought vaciuill, 
| 1415 to be partner of your lonenelile : UV. w_ 
My louc (th: It EUCY WOT R 190 g pallto! 1) d; CY 
Mc t tO thISPIACE t IECke ſomeremedic 
For my ficke {oulc : bc not vnkunde and fat _ 
For \uch, the mighty Crpezdin his domoe 
Hath' a to be aueng d Ons "9 hd FLUE rOOmMe 
_ my C conſuming tires, thatſo1Imay 
10y my long actires, and foallay 
Thol: flames,that elſe would burne mvlife ai a; 
Amar. Shephcard, cre I but {ure thy heart were ſo: 
ASthy words ſceme twbe ,IMEAncs paige! t be Fund 
To curethece of: -hy long paines : for to 
I hat heauy youth conſuming miſcric, 
Thelonefticke ſoule cndures,! neuer was pleafing z 
I could be welt content w ith the quickc caling | 
Oft hee and thy hot fires, might it procure 
Ihy _ ,and farther ſeruice to be ſure. 
$#/7. Name but that great worke,danger,or what can 
Be com oaſt by the witor Art of man, 
And if | ai ein my performance,may 
1 neuer more knecleto the ryling day. 
Amar. Then thus | try thee thcpheard,thisſamenight, 
That 


}] 
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The faichfull Shepheardeſle. 
That now comes ſtcaling ona gentle paire 
Hauc promiv'd cquall loge,and do appoint 
To make yon woodthe place,where hands ane hearts 
Aretobetied for eucr : breake their meeting 
And their {trong faith,and Iam cuer thine. 
Sull, Teil me their names,and if I do not: moue 
(By my great power )che center of their loue 
From his fixt being, let mencuer more, 
Warrme me,by thote faire cyes I thus adore. 
eAmar. COMme, as we 20 Hletell thee what they are, 
And gue thee hit directions for thy worke. Cxenm. 
Enter Cloe. 
({ te. How haue I wrongdthe times,or men,that thus, 
After this holy feaſt I patie vnknowne, 
And ynſaluted ? Pwasnot wont to be 
Thus trozen with the younger company 
Of iolly ſhepheards : t'was not then held good, 
For luſty groomesto mixethetir quicker blogd 
Withthat dull humor : moſt vnft to be 
The fricnd of man,coldand dall chaſtitie : 
SurelI am heldnox faire, oram tooculd, 
Or cle not frce Cnough,or from my fould 
Driuvenet a tiocke {ujJjcient great,togaine 
The greedy eyes of wealthalluring ſwaine, 
Yetif | may belieue what others 1ay, 
My tacc has{oile cnough,nor can they lay 
luſlly too ftrict acoynefſeto my charge: 
My flockesare many.and the downesas large 
They fced vpon : then letiteuer be 
11-circoldnefſe,not my virgin modeſty 
Makes mecomplaine. 
EnterT henot. 
The. Wascuer man but I, 
Thus truely taken with vncertainty ? 
\W here ſnall that man be found thatloues a inde 
Made vp 1n conſtancy,and dares not finde 
Hisloue rewarded ? here,letall men know, 
A wretch that lines toloue his miſtreſle {o, 
Cloe.Shcpheard I pray thee ſtay,where haſt thou beene X 
Or whether gocſt thou? here be woods as greenc 
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A$ any, ayre is freſh and ſweet, 
AS w =_ {mooth Zephirns plates on the fleet 
Face of the curled ftreames : with flowers as many 
Asthe young ſpring giues, and as choitc as any: 
Heere be all new delights, coole ſtreames and wels, 
Arbors are growne with wood bins, Caues,anddels, 
Chuſe where thou wilt, whilſt I fit by and fing, 
Or gather ruſhes, to make manya ring 
For thy long fingers;tell thee tales of loue, 
How the pale Phebe hunting ina groue, 
Firſt ſlaw the boy Enaimion, from whole eyes, 
She tooke cternall tire, that neuer dies, 
Hai ſhe conuatd him ſoftly 1na fleepe, 
His temples bound with-poppy tothe ſtcep 
Head of old Zatmas,where the ſtoopeseachnight, 
G1lding the mountaine with her brothers l:ght 
To kiflc her {weetett. 
Thenot. Farre from me are theſe 

Hot flaſhes bred from wanton heate and caſc: 
I hauc forgot what loue and louing meant, 
Rimes, Songs, and merry rounds, that ofttare ſent 
To the loft care of Maide,are ſtrange to me: 
Onely I loue Cadmire a chaſtity, 
That neither pleafing age,{mooth tongue,or gold, 
Couldecucr breake vpen,1oſurethe molde 
Is, that her minde wascalt in;tisto her 
I onely am refcrucd;the 15 my forme, I {tirre 
By, breatly, and mooue:tis ſhe and onely ſhe 
Can make me happy, or glue mifcry. 
Coe, Good(hepheard, may a {tranger craue toknonw, 
To whome this deare obſ{cruance you doe owe? 

Thenet, You may,and by hcr vertue learne to ſquare 
And leuell out your life : for to be faire 
And nothiug vertuous,onely fits the eye 
Of gaudy youth, and {welling vanitie. 
Then know, ſhce's cald the virgin of the groue, 
She that hath long ſince buried her chaſte loue, 
' Andnow lines by his graue, for whoſe deare ſoule 
She hath vowd her ſelte into the holy role 
Of ſtrickt virginitie, tis her I ſo adnure, 


Not 


The faithfull Shepheardeſſe. 


Not any looſer blood or new deſire. 

{1e. Farewell poore ſwaine, thouart not for my bend, 
I muſt haue quicker ſoules, whoſe words may tend, 
To ſome free aRion : gine me him dare loue 
At tirſt encounter, and as ſoone dare prooue. 

The Song. 
Come Shephearas come, 
Come away without delay, 
Whulſt the gentle time doth ftay, 
reene woods are dumme, 
And will neuer tell to any, 
T hoſe dcere kiſſes,and thoſe many 
Sweete tmbraces that are giuen, 
Dainty pleaſures that would enen 
Rai{etn coldeſt age a fire, 
eAnd oinevirgin blood deſire. 
; Then if ener, 
NN ow or nener, 
{ ome and hane it, 
Thinkenot TI, 
D are deny, 
/ 'f you craueit. Enter Daphun. 
Heere comes another : better be my ſpeede, 
Thou god of blood, but certaine 1f I reade 
Not falſe, this 1s that modeſt ſhepheard he, 
Thar onely dare ſalute, but nere could be 
Brought to kiſleany, holde diſcourſe, or ſing, 
WW hiſper, or boldly aske that wiſhed thing 
Weallare borne for : onethat makes louing faces, 
And could be well content to couet graces, 
Were they not got by boldnefle : inthisthing 
My. hopes are frozen, and but fate doth bring 
H1m hether, I would ſooner chooſe. 
A man made out of ſnowe, and freceer vie 
An Euuenketo my endes : butſincehe is heere, 
Thus Iattempt him ; Thou of men moſt deare, 
Welcome to her, that onely for thy ſake, 
Hath bene content to liue :; a boldly take 
My hand in pledge, this hand, thatneuer yet 
Wasgluen away toany :and but fit 
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Downe on this ruſhy bancke, whultI go pull 
_ h bloſſomes from the bowes, or quickly cull 

he choilc ſt delicates from yonder mcade, 
ak thee chaines OT chaplcts, or to fy reade 
Vnder oar fainting bodies, when deliglit 
Shalllocke vp all OUT {cnces, how the fight 
Of thoſc | {moo! h rift! ing chcckes ren: 1 the ſtory 
Ofyong Adanis, when in pt ride and glory 
He ny T7 toide %; wixtthe | beating arcs 
Of v vallan o Venns : me thinkes {tronger charmes, 
Dwellin thoſk {peaking eyes ;and on that brow 
Mor e tiv<ctnefſe! henthe painters canaliow, 
[ 0 tNELT DET PEECES © Not Narciſſus he: 
] = wept himfelfe away in memorie 
Of hi $ OWNE beautie ; nor $1/xanns boy, 
Or Thc twice ral item Eo whomal t Troy, 
Fe byt the hand of Pirrhas, may tothe, 
- ae rwile compared, the nſouine dead Ire 
Toa; oting fruitful Oline: : 

D: wph. l catiloue, 
But I am loath to {ay ſo, leaſt I prone 
Too ſoonevnh appy. 


Cle. Happy thou wouldlt f ay, 
My dearc!t Daphnes : bluſh not if the day 


Tothee and thy ſoft heates be enemie, 

Then take the comming night, faire y outh tis free 
Toallithe world, {1 \ephear d Ile meer thee then 
W hen darkenes hath ſhut vp thectes of men, 
[n vonaer groue : ſpe: 1ke thall our meeting hold; 
{ndeed yearc too baſhfull, be more hoid, 
And tell me I. 

Daph. Iam contentto fay fc 

And would be g! acl to mcct, nigin I but pray fo 
Much from your fatrenes, that you xould be true. 

{ oe. Shcpheard thou haſt thy With, 


Daph. Fre ſh maid adue: 
Yet one word more, fince you haue drawne me c 


To come this night, ſnrtniott O MNECT alone, 
That man that will net: offer to be 11! 


L. 
- 


Though your bright {cite would aske it, for his fall 


Of 
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Ofthis worlds goodnefle:do not feare him then, 
Bur keepe your pointed time, let other-men 
Set vp their bloods to faile, mine ſhall be cuer, 
Faireasthelſoule 1t carries, and vnchaſt neuer. Exit. 
Cle. Yet am I poorer then I was before. 
1s itnot ſtrange, among {o-many a {core 
Oflaſty bloods, I ſhauld picke out theſe things 
W hoſe veineslike adull riuer farre from ſprings, 
Is ſtillthe ſame, lowe, heauy, ana vnhit 
For {trcame or motion, thoughthe ſtrong winds hit 
With their continuall power vpon his {ides; 
O happy be your names that haue bene brides: 
And taitcd thole rarc{weetes, tor which I pine, 
And farre more heauy be thy griefe and time, 
Thoulazy {waine that mailt relieve my ncedes, 
Then his vpon whole liucr alwaies teedes 
A hungry vulture. Enter Alexit. 
Alex. Canſach beautie be 
Safe in his owne guard, and notdraw the eye 
Ot himthat paſlcth on to greedy gaze, 
Or couctous deſire, whilſt inamaze 
The better part contemplates, gtuing raine 
And wiſhed freedome to thelabouring vaine; 
Faireſt and whiteſt, may I craue to knowe, 
The cauſe of your retirement, why ye goe 
Thus all alone ; me thinkes the downes are {weeter 
And the young company of {waines more mecter, 
Then thoſe forſakenand vntroden places. | 
Gi1ae not your {elte to loncnefſe, and thoſe Graces 
Hide from the cies of men, that were intended 
Toliue amongſt vs ſwaines. 
{toe. Thouart befriended, 
Shephcard 1n all my life, I hane not ſeene, 
A man in whome greater contents hathbeene, 
Then thou thy ſclfe art:T could tellthee more, 
Were there but any hope left to reſtore 
My freedome loſt ;0 lend meallthy red, 
Thcu ſhametaſt Morning, when from Tihons bed 
Thouriſeſt cuer maiden, 
Alex. It for me, 
; C 
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Thou ſweetcſt of all ſweets, theſe flaſhes be, 

Speake and be ſatisfied; © guide her tongue, 

My better angell, force may name among 

Her modeſt thoughts, that the firſt word may be, 
Cloe. eAlexis, when the ſonne ſhall kiſle the ſea, 

Taking his reſt by the white T herss fide, 

Mcetinthe holy wood, where Ile abide 

Thy comming Shepheard. 
Alex. 1fI ftay behinde, 

An cucrlafting dulneſſe and the winde, 

That as he pafſeth by ſhuts vp the ſtreame, 

Of Reine or vo/ga whilit the ſunnes hot beame, 

Beats backe againe, ceaze me, and let me turne 

To coldenefle more then yce : oh how I burne 

And rx{c in youth and hre : I dare not ſtay. Exit 
{oe. My name'ſhall be your word. 
Alex. Fly fiy thou day. : 
({loe My griete 1s great if both theſe boyes ſhould faile, 

He that will vic all windes muſt ſhift his ſaile. Exit, 
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Enter an old frepheard with 4 bell ringing, and 
the Prieſt of Pan following. 


Prieft. Shepheards all, and maidens faire, 
Fold your flockes vp, for the Aire 
Ginns to thicken, and the Sunne 
Already his great courſe hath runne. 
Sec the dew drops how they kifle 
Euery little flower that 1s: - 
Hanging ontheir veluet heads, 
Likea rope of chriſtal beades. 
Scethe heauy cloudes lowdse falling 
And bright Heſperws downe calling, 
The dead nizht from ynder ground, 
At whoſe ryſing muſtes vnſound, 
Damps, and vapours fly apace, 


Honcring ore the wanton face, 
O 
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Oftheſe paſtures, where they come, 

Striking dead both budd and bloome; 

Therefore from ſuch danger locke 

Euery one hisloued flocke, 

And let your dogs lye looſe without, | 

Leaſt the woolfe come as a {cout 

From the mountaine,and cre day 

Bearc a Lambe or Kid away: 

Or the crafty theeuiſh Foxe, 

Breake vpon your {imple flockes, 

To{ccure your {clues from theſe, 

Be not too ſecure 1n caſe, 

Ler one etc his watches keepe, 

W hilK the tother c1e doth ſleepe. 

So you ſhall good Shephearas proue, 

And for cuer hold the loue 

Ofour great god : {weete(t ſlumbers 

And lofr filence fall in numbers 

On your cic-lids ; fo farewell, 

Thus I end my cuenings knell. exerunt, 

Enter ( lorin x Shephearaeſſe ſorting of hears, 

and tellmg the natgres of them. 

New let me know what my belt Art hath done, 

Helpt by the great power ofthe vertnous moone, 

In her full light; o you ſonnes of carth, 

You onely brood, vnto wholc happy birth 

Virtue was gwen, holding more ot nature 

Then man her fir{t borne & molt perfect creature. 

Let me adore you ; you, that onely can, 

Helpe or Kill nature, drawing out that ſpan 

Ofliteand breath, eucnto the end of time, 

You that theſe hands did crop, long before prime 

Of day, gtue me your names, and next your hidden payer. 

This1s the { /ore bearing ayellowe flowre: | 

And this blacke Horehound, bothare very good, 

For ſheepe or ſhepheard, bitten by a wood 

Dogs venomd tooth; theſe Ramuns branches are, 

Which itucke in entries, or about the barre - 

That holds the dore faſt, killall inchantments, charmes, 

Werethey Mecca yerſesthardoharmes «- 
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To men or cattell : thelc tor frenzy be 
A ſpeedy at 1d a4 { 0UCLa1gnc remedic. 
The bitter worme\1 ood ;Sage,and Marigold, 
Such ſ1mpath v wit th mans good they do hold : 
| his Tormentil, whole vertue 1s to part 
All deal: K uling DO v{on from the har oN- 
And here 2 AYCL|| 26 x0 ITC .for {well ings beſt : 
= Yeilow Lecimac 75.10 ge {yveet reſt 
Tothe taint Par where 1t COMES, 
All puſte gnats,and eucry i!v that hutmmes : 
For leprol; 1C Sharapll and Solloudine; 
With Calamint,\ whole vertues dorefine 
The blood of Man, making it freeand faire, 
Asthe hrit houre it breath'd,or the belt aire. 
Herc other to, but your rebellious v lc, 
'5not for me.uwwhoſc go0anclle 1s a buſe + 
[ h ercfore foulc (tan der orafle, from me and mine 
| dant{h thee, with lul twill [1 Turpentine, 
Youthat 1ntice _ VEINES,and {tirre the heat 
Tociuillmuteny, ſcaling the ſcate 
)ur reaſon moues 1n,and delnding it 
\\ _ arc almecs and \A antoitfar 


Sn 


ancics,tillthe fit 
Of! rn 1 {oy be quencht D; appetite, 
Robbins the ſoule of bleAtdnefle and | light 
Andrhon _ ar14to,chou mult go Alas 
Prot, angry g catic fon lesto mirthand] laughter, 
; Nt 0 M1 E 11d ipÞtheem Water now 
And {pr nckle enery polt,and cucry "Ae V7 
WW Ih t] ny Wc PL Cal ng LWce,to mak Et the ILOOMes: 
Sill with high mirth, as Wit 1oy all the roomes.. 


Exwmt EX T henot 


The. This 1s the Cabin wherethe belt of all 
Her ſex,that encr breathd ,or cvcr {hall 
Glue hcat or hapj ineſſetothe Shepheardsf de, 
Doth onely to gy worthy {clte abide. 
Thou D] eſſed ft arre,] thanke thee for thy light, 
Thon by whole e power the darkerefle of fad night 
As 1ſht from the carth,in whoſe dull place 


Thy 
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T he faithfuli Shepheardefle. 

- hy chaſtcr bcames play onthe hcauy face 

)allthe world : making the blew (ca ſaule, 
Tolk how cunning[ly thou colt be ginlc 
] hy brother of h is bright 'nefle, giuing day 
Ag UNC fr im Chaos, w Liter cn that way 

£75: wcSto hays. Court, and chaſterfarre 

1 RS « Lit) it ſcife ; you blc{! CC ſtarre 
That u1ghtly ſhines; thou, all the conſtancy 
T bat 1n all wemen was, or crefha ibe : 
From v hole fairc eyc-bzlles #1esthat holy fire, 
1 hat Pects Rilc the mother of defire, 
Jofifinginto cuery gcntle breaſt, 


A foule of greater prige, and arre morebleſt 

Then that cuicke power NE giies difference, 

Twit man and creatures ofa lower lence. 

Cloc . Shcpheard how cam(t thou hether to this place; 

No way St oien, all the verdent grafle 

The ſpring ſhot vp, ſtands yet vabruſed heere WE 
Otany foo! ©, oncly the dappld deere: 

Farrc from the feared lound ofcrooked horne 
Dweclsinthis faltncfle. 7 her. Chaſter then the morne, 
k _ not wandred, or by ſtrong illuſion, 

120 rh1s VErtuous PIACE h2nc made intruſion, : 
noe ether I am come (belicuc me faire) 

j ofeckeyor out, of whole great good the Aire 
Is full,; and ſtrongly! labors, w -hilftthe ſound, 
Breakesagainlt heauen, : ddr into a(t: ord 

]T [1 amazed Shephe card, that fuch vertue can 
Be rc{ident in lcfler then a man. 

(h or. Itany art I have, or hidden sk1ll, 

May cure thee of diſcaic or feſtred ill, 

W boſe erictc or greenencfle toanothers cies, 
May teeme vnpoſlible ofremedie, 
i dare yet vndertake it. 

F hen. 11s no paine 
I ſufter through diſeaſe, mo ! veating veine 
Conuaies infection dangeroustothe heart, ; 
No part 1impoſtumde to be curde by Art, 
This bodie holdes; and yetafeller ries 
1 hencuer skutall hand did giuc relief 
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Dwels on my ſoule, and may be heald by you, 
Faire bcauteous virgin : 
Clor. Then ſhepheardlet me ſue 
To knowe thy griefe that man yet never knew 
| Thy way to health, that dur(t not ſhew his ſore, 
4s T hex. Then fairc(t know 1loue you, 
Cloy. Swaine no more. 
Thou haſt abusd the ſtrictnes of this place, 
.. And oftrcd Sacril:geous foule diſgrace 
Tothelfivect reſt oftheſe interred bones, 
For feare of whoſe aſcending fly at once, 
| Thou and thy idle pafſ1ons, that the fight 
- Ofdeathand endy yengeance may not fright, 
Thy very foule with horror. Then. Let me uot 
Thou all perfection merrit ſuch a blot, 
For my true zcalous faith. Cler. Darctt thou abide 
—Toltce this holy earthat once deuide 
And gue her bodie vp, tor ſure 1t will, 
Ifthou purſueſt with wanton flames to fill 
This hallowed place ; therefore repent and goe, 
W hilit1 with praiſe appeaſe his Gholt belowe, 
That elſe would tell rhee what it were to be, 
A riua!l inthat yertuous loue that he 
[moracesyct« 
Then. Tis not the white or red 
Inhabits in your cheeke, thatthescan wed 
6 My mindcto adoration; nor your eye, 
 Thoughit be full and faire, your forchcad hye, 
' And {tmooth as Petps ſhoulder : not the ſmile 
Lice watching 1n thoſe dimples, to beguile 
The ea(te ſoule, your hands and fingers long, 
With veines inameld richly, nor your tongue, 
Thoughit ſpoke {weeter then e-4ors Harpe, 
Your haire wouen into many a Curio.1S warpe, 
Able in endles errour to vnfould 
The wandring ſoule, not the true perfe.X moukd, 
Of ail your bodic, which as pure do'h ſhowe, 
_ In Maiden whitenesasthe Alplien ſnowe, 
All rhefe, were but your conftancy away, 
Would plcaſc me lefſe then a blacke itormy day 
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The fairchfull Shephear deſle. 


The wretched Scamantoyling threugh thedeep. 
ut whilſt this honourd Rrictnes you dare keepe, 

1houghallthe plagues thatare begotten were, 
In the greate wombe of aire were ſctled herc 
In oppolnion, I would like the tree, 
Shake cff thoſe drops of weakenes,and be tree 
Encnimthearme ot dangcr. 

Clir. Wouldſt thou haue 
Me raiſe againe fond man, from filent grauec, | 
Thoſe ſparckes that long agoe were buried here, = 
With my dead friendscold aſhes; 

T hen. Deercſt deare, 5 
I dare not aske it, nor you mult not graunt, 
Stand ſtrongly to your vow, and do not faint : 
Remember how he low'd ye, and be {till, 
The tame opinicn ſpeakes ye, let not will, 
And that great god of women Appetute, 
Sct vp your blood againe, doe not iguite 
Peſire, and fancy for their long exile, 
To let them once more 1n a plea';ing{mile; 
Belikea Rocke made firmely vp againſt all 
The power of angry heaucn, or the ſtrong fall 
Of Veptenes battery; it ye yeild I dic 
Toall affection : tis that lozaltic 
Ye tie vnto thisgraue I ſoadmire; 
And yettheres ſomethinge elſe I would defire, 
if you would heare me, but withall deny, 
0 Pan, what an vncertaine defteny 
Hanges ouer all my hopes! I will retire, 
For if T longer ſtay, tis double fire, 
Wiillickemy life vp. 

Clor. Do, andlet time weare out, 
\V hat Artand Nature cannot bring about. 

Then. Farewell thou ſoule of virtue, and be bleſt 
For ener, whillt I wretched reſt 
Thus to my ſelfe; yet graunt me leaue to dyell 
In kenning of this Arbor, yon ſame dell 
Oretopt with mourning Ciprefſe and ſad Ewe, 
Shall be my Cabin, where Ile carely rex, 
Beforcthe Sunne hath kiſt thisdewe away, 
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The Faithfull Shepheardeſle. 


The hard vncertainc chatice which Fate doth lay 
Vpon this hcad. 
Cler. T he gods giue quicke rcleaſe 


And ha; oP) cure vmo thy hard diſeaſe. 
Exter Sullen Shephear -d, 


C£x//ey, | doe not louc this wench thar I ſhould mect, 
For neuer d1d my vn conltant ce1c yet gree? 


Exenst. 


That bcautic, were 1t {iveeter or more farre; 


Then the new bloflomes, whenche mo ning aire 

Biowes gently onthe, or the breaking l1ght, 

W hen Many maiden] binſhes to our fight 

Shoorcs from his early face : were all th iele ie 

infomen at forme before me, t would not Oct 
he leaſt lone trom me : fome d elire 1T might, 

Or preſent burninz : all to me 1n {1ght 

Are equatt, | DC they faire, OI blac:: \C, OL D1 'OWNCE, 

Virgin, or careleſſe wvamon, Gio Vnc 

My apperite' withany : fiveare a5 oft, 

Ana vw {> p42 as any, mM 1c:t my ($8 Am panhk oft 

Into a maidens cares, and tell hoy 

NM) h ear! th 15 benc her {eruant, and Wi {treng 

re:call her vnkinde and cruell, 

OR: herall have togaine: be ievcell 

Maid ry 12ohly praii e: then ioath h, and ſly, 


” 


[i NN! LS dolt 9 it a4 bleſſed & ky 
Enter Amarill:s. 


Amar. Haile She pheard, Pan blcfic both thy focke and th ce,. 
For detng mind! fall ofthy ward to me. 
Sul. W elcc me fa! re Shephcardcſſc, thy lou: 12 {iv 21116 
Giuesthee the felfe ſame withes backe againe : 
Wh otillrhis preſent houre nere knit th At cle, 
Conld make me crofle minearmes or daily dye 
With freſh conſumings: boldly tel me then, 
How ſhall we part ther faithfullloues, and when ; 
Shall T bely him to her, ſhall I ſyveare 
His faith 1s falſe, and be loues cucry where; 
Ie ſay he mock her the other dayto you, 
Which will by your confirming ſhe astrue, 
For he 15s of ſo pure an bonetty, 
Tothinke (becaulc he will not) none will lye: 


- oa 


0. 
Lon bL 


The faithfull Shepheardeſle. 


Orelſe to him lic flaunder e-/ aworer, 
And ſay, ſhe bur ſeemes chaſte; ile 1weare ſhe met 
Me monglt che (hadic ſycamoures laſt night, 
And loolcly ofterd vp her ſhawe and fpright, 
Into my bolome : made a wanton bed 
Of leaues and many flowers, w here ſheſpred 
Her willing bodic to beprelt by me; : ; 
Therc hauc I caru'd her name on many a tree, \ 
Togcthcr with mine owne;to make this ſhow : 
Moretull of fecming, Hobwral you know, 4 
Soune to the aged efiepheard ot the Wien | | 
Him | hauc ſorted out of many men, 
Toſay he found ysatour priate port, / 
And rouz'd vsforc eus time by his reſort : 
This to confirme, I haue promis'd to the boy 
Many a pretty knack, and many a toy, 
As grinnes to catch him birds, withboywe,and balt, 
Yo ſhoote atnimble ſquirrels inthe holt; 
A patrec of painted busKkinsand a lambe, 
Soft as his owne lockes, or the downe of Swan; 
This 1 hauedone to winne ye,whichdorh giue 
Me double plcature, diſcord makes meliue, (uailc 
Amar. Loued (waine I thanke ye, theſe trickes might pre- 
With other ruſticke ſhepheards, but will faile 
Eucn once to{tirre, much more to ouerthrow, 
His fixed lone from 1uGgment, whodoth know, 
Your nature, my end, and his choſns merrirt; 
Therefore ſome ſtronger-way mult force his ſpirit 
W hich I bane found: giueſecond, and my loue 
Is cucrlaltingthine. 
Sl. Try me and proue. 
Amar, T hcle nappy Paire of lovers meet ſtrai geht Way, 
Soone as they fould theaar tieckes vp with the day 
In the thicke groue barderivg vpon yon hill, 
[n whoſe hard hade Nature hath card a well: 
And but that matchlefle fpring which Poets knoty, 
Was ncre the like totÞis ; by ut dothgrowe 
About the {idcs,all hearbs which witches ve, 
All iimples good for medicieeorabule, | 
Alltwectes that crowne the happy auptuiall day, 
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With all their colours,there the month of May 
Iscucr dwelling all is young and greene, 
There's not a grafſe on which was euer feene, 
The falling Aur#me or cold winters hand 
So full of heate and vertue isthe land 
About this fountaine : which doth ſlowly breake 
Below yon Mountaines foote, into a crecke 
That watersall the valley ,giuing tiſh 
Of many ſorts,to fill the ſhepheards diſh. 
This holy well, ny Grandame that 15 dead, 
Right wiſe in charmes ,hath oftento me ſed, 
Hath power to change the forme of any creature, 
Being thrice dipt oucr the head,into what feature, 
Or ſhape would pleaſe the letter downeto cr aue, 
Who muſt pronounce this charme to, which ſhe gaue 
Me on her & atn bed,told me what and how 
I ſhould apply vnto the patients brow, 
T hat would be chang'd,caſting them chrice aſlcepe 
Before I truſted them into this deepe. 
All this fe thew'd me,and did charge me proue, 
I his ſecret of her Art, it croſt in loue ; 
i'le this attempt,now Shepheard I haue here 
Al her preſcriptions,and I will not feare 
To be my felfe dipt : come,my temples binde 
With theſe {ad hearbes,and when I flcepe you finde 
ASyou do ſpeake your char me, thrice doyne me let, 
And bid the water raiſe me eAfworet : 
W hich bcing done,leaue me to my at Hire, 
And ere the day (] hallquite i it ſelfe out weare, 
I wiltreturne ynto my Shepheardsarme, 
Dip mc againe,andthen repeare this charme, 
And plucke me vp my lelfe, whom treely take, 
And the hotſt fire of thine affection ſlake. 
Sull. Andit Ifittheenot,then fitnot mc, 
[ long the truth of this wels power to ſce Exenne. 


Enter Daphnu, 


Here will I ſtay,for this the conert is 
Where appointed Cive,do not miſle 


Thou 
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The faithfull Shepheardeſle. 
Thou bright cy'd virgin,come,0 come my faire, 
Be not abus'd with frare,nor let coldcare 
Of honor ſtay thee from thy Shcpheards arme, 
W ho would as hard be wonne to offer harmie 
Tothy chaſte thoughts,as whitcne(le from the day, 
Or yon great round to moue another way. 
My language ſhall be honeſt, full of truth, 

[y flames as ſmooth and ſporleſle as my youth ; 

I will not entertaine that wandring thought, 
Whoſcealie currant may atlength be brought 
Toa looſe vaſtenefle. 

Alexiawithin. Cloe! 

D aph. Tis her voyce 
And I mult anſwer,(e!o the choiſe 
Ofdeareembraces,chaſte and holy traines 
Our hands ſhall giuc! I charge you all my vaines 
Through whichthe blood and {pirit take their way, 
Locke vp your diſobedient heates,and ſtay 
Thote mutinous dcfires,thatelſe would growe 
To ſtrong rebellion ; do not wilder ſhowe 
Then bluſhing modeſtie may entertazne. 

eAlexis within, Cloe ! 

Daph. There ſounds that bleſſed name againe, 
And 1 willmeete it :let mc not miſtake, Emer Alexv. 
This 1s ſome Shepheard,ſure ! am awake, 
VW hat may this riddle meane ? I willretire, 

To gtue my ſelfe more knowledge. 
Alex. Oh my tire, 
Hoi thou conſum'ſt me? Clzeanſwer me, 
eAlexis, ſtrong «Alexis high,and free, 
Cals vpon ( ee : ſee minearmesare full 
Of intertainement,ready for to pull 
Thar golden fruit which too too long hath hung, 
Tempting the greedy eye : thou flayeſt toolong, | 
I am impatient of theſe mad delayes, 
I mult norlcaue vnſought thoſe many waves 
Thar lead into this center, tillI finde 
Quench for my burning luft,] come vynkinde. ZEFxit Alexw. 

Daph. Can my imagination worke meſo mach ill, 

That I may creditthis for truth,and ſill 
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Belicue mine cies, Of ſhall I firmely hold 
Her yet v ntainted .and rheſc lights but bold 
Ulufan : fire fi ch fncit s oft Fane bene 
Sent & abate rrac [oU8, aud yetare ſcene, 
Dartng ro bHNge the ver tuous though with errsr, 
ut be they | Firrc from fix6 with therr fond terror: 


TI am retolude mM) v Cheyet 15 tre, { lee withi;: 
{lhe harke {Yee ſure this voice isnew, 

W hoſc ſhrilnes {1Ke the ſounding of a bell, 

Tels mc it is a vwwoinan : {, lee, te Il 

Thy blefſed name againe { loewvithin. Heere, 


Oh w hat a greete1 '$this to be ſonecre 
And not in porinter 2 

Clos. Shepheard weare met, 
Draw ole into the couert, Jeaſtt] 16 wet 


W hichfal leslikelazy miſtes vpo n the gronn d, 


Soake — our ſtartvps. 

Daph. Fairclt, are you fourc!? 
How haue we wandred that the beeter Part 
Of this good night 1s per1ſht? oh tny heart! 
How h 20E] longd to mect ye ? how to DK! {ln 
Thoſc lilly kands:how to recctuethe blifte 
Thatcharming tongue plnesrothehar 1=T care 


4 whe 
"dl yy - HY = - 4 4 | » C" Yr 5 + 
()f 1111N that _ CS YC ur Jang! lcce 4 

' 
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And ain bh growne [a{cinous to intrude 
- 
L & 


] "WP chauiours, where regard of fame, 
© OSS and modeity, a vertuous name, 

And tuch Jiſcourte, asonefairc ſiſter. may 

- ay atoftence vntothe brother ſay, 

Shouid rat " 21  haue bene tenderd ; but elicit 
as a better temper, wo hor gricuc, 
ek 1nd deſtth "at my frft - 


Seaſons fo much of fancy, I am mute 


He encefor' thto al; i difcourſes, 8 »at hallb e 


Ind, donde % Will no es 2 k it of you, 

Notiorto wring your fingers, nor to ſic 

7 thoſc bleſt paire © Foxed farres for {miles, 
\Ua young louers cu nning, all tus wiles: 


k 4 | hg 
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Euter Cle. 


And 


1 he faithtull She pheardefle: | 


And p1ctty wanton dy1ngs {hall to me 
Pc ttrangers, onely to your Chaſtery 
| iam Ecnuot id cuer. 


{ loz. Honeſt] I1C, 


| ir{t Ict mc thant'e you, then returne acaine 
\ SIN Ch O FIny lone : notho! LATT TI oa 
V nh; pp CCy, not tcemperd to my anold, 


Thy bl tal: heal down CWal rd, tus not feare 
Tooffnd in boldnetie wins, they neuer wefre 
Delerrd favours that deny to take 

\\ hcnrhey arc offrc: (free :do 1 wake 

[oſfce a man of his vou! wn, yeares and feature, 
And ſuchao nc, as We Call 7oCOly creature, 


3 1105 5 act. C \'\ arc ? WAA Ita WC rid of precious Art, 


\ 
1 
Os 
C1) 


\\"cre mercly loit, to make nim do Tris par £2 
Buti willhake him oft 2 hat caresn ot hold, 
on hath =o 
| ct mcnt 10} 1ETO Ve 3c! Loud be bold. 
£ | 
1 


Daphuis, I « CC deſire, In CC We are nit 
So happily, our ves all « fortunes {er, 
Vppon 3c {t: ow to 2:1 atlurancenow 
* terch: argc of handsard holy vow, 


Neuer to dre bi $i 110C:t \alke? non chimes a, 


I; In zoalous mcditatt. 1 {tray 
A little this way when we bd 4 haue ended 


1Trhele richts 
And ſecreſic ot night, retirc and tinde 
At aged _ who {c hollo \wnes may binde 
Vs bo > \V1t B nlvsbodt e.thith er g0e: 
It tands within von bottome. 

Da 1/2. Be Ty (0. 


and ductic 5 by thee '& Vo ( ads befriended, 


E xit Daphnis, 


Clie, Ard 1 will mccte there neucr "more withthee, 


Thou 1dlc Chametaſtncile 
Clos. Tis hees 
That darc 1 hope be bole er. Alex, Cloe, 


Great Pan for Si rinx ſake bid ſpeed our ployw, 


DI re ces: 


Actus rer rus Scena prima 


Alex withes. Cloet! 


{ oe. now 


Extt Clo. 


—— @ 
— —J_— — 
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Fnter the Sulles $ hep! card with sAmarilles ina | [eepe 


$#4. From thy torchead thus Itake 


l heſe hearbs, and char gethee not awake, 
E 
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The faithfull Shephearde 


Tx in yonder holy well, 
Thric > 13 with powerht ll ma; gickeſpcll, 
Fil d with many a balet1:! | WO) d, 
Thon haſt bene dipt; thus wi ith mv cor 
Ot blaſted | hempe, by moone-light tw inde, 
[ do thy ſleepy Abc binde 
I turnc thy head into the Eaſt, 


And thi Fect into the Welt, 
Thy lift arme to the Sonth put forth, 
Anil; hy right vntothe North: 

teal % thy Dody tr COIN the =4L 1001 10 . 


nthisdeepe and aca; {ound ; 
Andy INTO th 11S holy {nr us 44 


{ let thee Aide downe Dy oy {tr1ns | 
[ aket thiSmaicGet thou hol y pt 
lot] 


Ot wy! DOOM, NCCrcr Fe ; 6: 
4 "6 , -__ 
LN TNY Water Pure and {iweete, 


—Þ:\ thy] Icaine I dip her Fectc: 
41 
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Yetdowne lower, let her knee 
In thy wats rsaraſhed bee 


Fhere ſtop : Fiy away 

Euery thino » that t ioUCS Thc aay ; 
Truth that hath we 'E IaCE, 

Thus I charmethee froin this place. 
Chat eESthat catt VOUr Coates fornew, 


y q ' 
f F"\ 6+ 'S) FK\ re 
+qQI11CHC \thatal er hue, 
t3AalcsyTiial Ye arcly lexcs 5 Change, 
FT x91 e al ing oitand range, 


'f7 LOCALE \\ It] Nn apes Frere 
et this maidet 1 CNanged (1 be, 


ol 
4 x Y , 4 


With this holy watcr wet, 

Totne { Hhapc of Amoret : 

4; wo c ob rke thou with my charme, 
Thus I draw thee free from harme, 

- mas tofthisblefled lake 


ah 
- 


? tic bot 5 lzke her and aw 7a; Pe awabert, 


- 


Amari. S! PCat C {hephcard, am I £ Pmoret 0 gh e 
Or haſt chou miſt in any magicke right; 
For want 0i wiichany uctectinme, May 


_ a—_ 


The faithful] Shepheardeſle. 
M iy makc our pra. tics diſcouered be 2 
il By yomcr moane, but that hcere do ſtand, 


\W hote bre ah hath thus transformd thee, aud wh 1c hand, 


Letthee downe dry, and pluckt thee yp thus wet, 
{ſhould ey f Gſe takgth cefor pare” 
G4 art 1n clothes, 1n feature; voice and heyy 
ke Rb C nnotdi! ([tirginth you. 


Amari. Then thisdecei: which cannot croſſed be, 


Atonce thailloofe her him,and gaine thee me, 
Hethocr ſhe needcs nmnlt come, by promiſe made, 
An flurc his nature nener was fo bad, 

ſ o bi [a viroin mecte him 11 the wood, 

\V hc cnnight and fcarc are vp, but vn dcritood, 
1*'was his part to come Hrit : being come e, licſay 
My c nll an tloue mae me come firſt and 1 {t2y, 
Then will L leade him further to the grouc, 

bo hay ro und 1t h1s ene true louc 
Shall {eckec him here, (other in fomg wrong path, 
\\ hich ſay her loner lately troden hath : 

Vent be arr from hence, if need there be 

crc is another charme, whotc power will frec 


7 
; > | 
» t : Fd *B EY 
8 £1 darcled 


q old h<r , 12 who! ſhape thou arr. 
Peri. This 15 the plac iinvs my bs tne hourc 
*Y CTICA1CE COMMC "Bit > Che rY {ilnane POWECL 
1clgntsto be, abode vour {ac red WW ell, 

\Ichtchey hee bleſt with many a powerfull ſpell; 
or nencr traniler indead ofnight, 


: 4 | : a ' > Cd 4. 
Talcda DCA > 114126 talne IN, CULT wW] en 1gHnT 


CIICE ICAUC by the moone beames cleare, 
\ 13G 1 my Ow I11C TYUT {112PC make me APPcarec. PII Per:go? 
] rand cloſe, herc's Derroot,\\ hoſe conftant heart, 


lath faild them, then ther right way they haue found, 


By helpc rhe fa 1y 15 the grouud; 

Burt I will farther res ealt + Aneoret 

Shoula bc tir{t come and to iftray long vnmer. 

Ay Amorct, Amoret: Exit, Amarsl, Perigot! 
Per. My loue : eAmzarill, I come my louc,  £xvr. 
$7. Now {he hath gor 

Her owne detires, and | (hall gaincr be 

Ot my long lookt for hopes at wel as ſhe: 

How bright the moon ſhines hcerc, as it 1}:c tt 
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The faithfull Shepheardeſte 


To ſhow her glory in this little groue Enter &/Tmor et. 
To ſome new toued Shepheard : yonder is 
Another eAmerit:; W Bs aifters this 
From that, but that ſhe Perigo; hath mct, 
T ſhould hane tain _ for the countcerfcit : 
. Hearbs, woods, and ſprings, the power that 11 you 12s, 
Ifmortalla: xn could know your Propertics. 
e320. Me thinkesirisnotnight, | 1 uno 
Walking this wood, of Lyen, or the Þcare, 
Vhoſen names at other LLnes, haue made me quake, 
V hen any ſhepheardcile 1 niet talc ſpake, 
Ot tome ofthein, that VNAcr! eat a \ 0! cl 
pPauc-toriaetr abies ICI'S THAT tOget Por ltood. 
Mc chin Kesthcre are No xr gut mens tajke, 
That 1! It the ſc \V 3; Nis the DLO MIC n IICY ries \\ IN 
Are tavles ;: ach a {trong heart] hane go 
Becauſe | come to mect. with Peregor; 
{y Fs bibſechatged Per: i001 [2 
S$*#l, Fairc Maid. 
_ Ay) nNcetiion art no! Perigot. 


FOR \ 


S' "_ it 1 can tel! ye newes of Pertzot, 
An houre together var' er yonder trec, 
He fat with wireathed armesand Caid ON! =. 
Ana (ad, by 5 Ame et {taicſt thou folong: 


1hen itarting vp downe yondcr patit he ti ung, 
1c iſt thou kadſtmiſtthy way : were it Cay I1ght 
He could not ycthaue borne him out of tight 
Amo. Thankes gentle Shepheard and b chew my ſhy, 
{hat made ine fearctull I had loſt my way: | 
As faſt as my weake legs, (that cannotbe 
Weary withſceking htm) will carry me, 
Pray Pan thy loue may cuer folloy thee. Exit. 
Sl. How bright ſhe was ; how louely did the ſhow? 
Was it not pittic to deceine her 10? 
$he pluckt her garments vp and tript away, 
And witha vi: gin innocencedid pray 
For me, that pcrinrd her : whilſt the was heere, 
Met] ought the beames of light that didappeare, 
JW ere {hot from her ; me thought the moone gave none, 


The faithfull Shepheardelle. 


* i hat it had from her : the was alone 
\\ith me, if then her preſence d1a{o mou, 
W hy didnot I aflay to win her loue; 
She would not ſure haue yeullded vixo me, 
Women louc onely oportunitte 
nd notthc man; or t ſhe had denicd 
Alone;T might ba ac fo! ca her to hauetried 
VV ho had Lene {tronger : 0 vaine foole, fo tek 
47 blelt occat! on paſſe, He follow yer, 
{y blood 1s vp, I canzotno'y forbeare. 
[ures Alexis and ( loe. 
{ come {iwecte eAmoret, fott who 15 heerE? 
A pare of locers, he [1 14ll yeildher me, 
Now Inft is vp, alik e all wamen be. 
Alex. \Wlere ſhall we reſt but for the lene of me, 
Clel kno.y cre this would weary be. 
( loe. £lexislct vs reit hecre, ifthe place 
Bc priuate, and ot ofthe common trace 
Ot cucry ſnepheard : for I vnderſtood, 
This nigh ta number are about the wo: d, 
Thenlct vs chooſe ſome place where out of fight, 
\\'c freely may in1sy our ſtolne delight, 
eAlex. Then boldly heere, where ie ſhallnere be found, 
No th cphc ards way lies here, tis hollowed ground, 
No maidetcekes here her ſtraied Cow; or Sheepe, 
Faicries and Fawnes, anc Satyres do 1t keepe; 
Thcn carclcLely reſt heere, and City and kifle, 
And lcrno feare make Vs OUr plcaſures mifſte. 
Coe. Thenlye by me, the (Ooner we been, 
Thelonger erethe day wo y our {1n. 
Sel. Forbcareto to: acl! my loue, or by yon fame, 
1 hc C 8rC2 ateſt power th at Shc phcards dareto name, 
4ecre i herethou lit{t vnaucr ih oly tree; 
Her todiſhonor thou {hait buried be. 
Alex.1f Pan himfelfe ſhould come ont of the lawnes, 
W thall his troopesof Satyres and of Fayynes, 
And bid me leaue, I {weare by her two cies, 
A orcater oaththenthine, 1 | would not rite. 
Sl. Thenfrom the cold earth ncuerthon fhalt mone, 
Bur looſe at one ſtoke both thy life and loue, 
Clee. Hold gentle Shepheard. 


E 3 Sl. Faureſt 


The faithfull Shepheardeſle. 


Ss/. Fairelt hepheardeſle, | 
Come you with me, I do not loue ye lefie 
Then that found man that would hauc kept you there 
From me of more deſert. 
flex. O yet forbearc 


Zy her. 


T he Satyre A144 he YHRS 671C 'Ay AN { he another: 
Say. Now whilit the moone doth rulc the vky, 
 Andtheitarrcs, whoſe feeble light 
Gluea palc Gadow tothe night, 
Are vp, g' cat Pars commanded me 
To walkethis $ grouc about, whilſt he 
7X Ina corner of the wood, 
Where ncucr mor all foote hat h Rood, 
Keepes danc! - do KA anc a tcalt, 
[o 1nter ta1ng c aloucly guett: 
Where he giues her many a role 
SK ecter then the br parh that blow G7 
i ne le: WCS :; grapes, b berics of the bc 
T7 1 I1ICTUCT {1 WW 10 gr Cata feait. 
Burto my chars oc ; hecre muſt I itay, 
© .Toſce what mortalls looſe their w wy 
An by afaiſe tire ſecming bright 
Traine them 1n ana leaue them right: 
T te m muſt I watch it any be 
t 01 ing ofa chaitity, 
Iflf nde 1t, then in haſte, 
:L11C mny WW veaehed] {}OTINNC a bl laſt, 
Ai d the Faierics all wall run, 
Wildely dawmcing by the moone 
And w illp 21nch him tothe! bone, 
Till his luſtfull thoughts be gone. 
Alex. O death! Sar. Backeagaineabout this ground 
Sure I heare a mortal found ; 
{ bindc thee by this power full ſpell, 
By the watcrs of this well : 
yehe glummering moone beames vright, 
cake: againe thou mortall iy ;ght, 


A tex, Oh 


- 


ez Þ 


The faithfull Shepheardelle. 


eAlex, Oh! 

Sat. Heere the fooliſh mortalllics, 
Sleeping onthe ground ariſe, 
The poore wight is almoſt dead, 
Onthe Ground his woundes haue bled, 
And his Clothes fould with his bloud; 
Io my Goddcile 11 the wood X 
* {IT lead him, whole hands pure, 

/ill helpe th! 's mortal vightto cure 


LE utey {1 love apaine. 


{ toe. Since I beheld, you ſhaggy Man, my breſt, 
Doth pant, cach bu{h me thinks ſhoul d hide a Beaſt, 
Yet my delire, keepcs ſlill aboue my feare, 
I would faine mcete ſome Shepheard knew 1 wheze, 
For from one caulc of feare, Iam molt free. 
It is Impoſitole to Raſh me 
I am ſow -11l10g ; here vpon thisground, 
I left my loue all Bloody with his wound, 
Yettillthat fearefull {hape made me be gone, 
Though he were hurt, I furniſht was of one, 
But now both loſt, eMlexis pcal E or moue, 
It thou haſt any life thou at yt my loue; 
Hee's dead, or elſe is with his little might, 
Crept trom the Banckc | for feare ofthar ill 1 pright, 
Then where art thou that {truck itmy lone, 0 itay 
Bring me thy telte in Change, and then Ile {ay, 
Thoi haſt ſome Tuſtice, I will: mak e thee rim, 
With Flowers, and Gar, lands, that were ment for-h21N : 
He Clipthee round, with both I armesas talt, 
As TI did meanc, he ſhould have bin  NDraced, ; 
Butthouarr flcd what hopc1s left for mee ? | 
He run to Daphne mn the hollow tree : 
W ho 1 did mcane to mocke, though hope be {mall, 
To make him boldz; rather then None at all, 
Tletry him, his heart, and my bchautour to 
Perhaps may tcach him, what he oughtto doe, xx, 


Enter tbe Sullen Shepheard, : 
Thus 


To play with him, when you hauc caught him faſt, 


The faithfull Shepheardeſſ e. 


Se7. Tit: 5 was the place, twas bur my feeble I1ght, 
Mixt with the horror of mv deed, and night, 
That th: we thete feares, au made me run away, 
And looſe my be autious hardly gotton Pray. 
Spcake Gentle Shephear defleI amalone, 

And tender loue, tor loue, but the 1s gone, 
From me, that hauing {truke her louer dead: 
For filly feare left her loneand fled : 

And "Fe the wounded Body 15 Remoued. 

By her of whome it was ſ{o well bcloucd. 


Enter Perigot & Amarills sn the ſhape of + Amoret, 


But'thecſe —_ mult be quite forgot, 
muſt lye clole heere comes younge Perioor, 
Vith ſubtill Amarillis inthe ſhape, ; 
( \ eAmorit,pray lone hee may not! 27400 
e Amor. Þeioucd Pc: rigot, {how me {ome place, 
\V here I may rcſt my Limbes, weake with the C "hace 
(tf thee, an howcr beforc thox cam'it at lealt 
Per. Beſhrewemy Tardy tepps,herc (halt thou reſt 
Vpponthis holy banck no deadly ſnake, 
V ppon this Turfte her elfc infoulds doth make, 
Herc 1s no poylon, forthe Toadeto tecd, 
Here bo! diy (preadt hy handes, no venomd weed, 
Dares bliſter them,No flymy ſnaile dare creepe, 
Ouer thy facc when thou art faſt alicepe, 
Here ncuer dur{t the babunge Cuckoe {pitt. 
No ſlough of falling Starr, d1d cuer hitt. 
Vppon chis Bancke, let his thy Cavm bee. 
This other {et with violetsfor MmeCCc. ; 
Amo. Thou coſt not loue : {ICC Perioot; . 
Per. Fairc mayde : 
} og onely louc to hearc it often ſayd; 
' ou do not coubt, | 
e410. Belecue me, but I do. | 
Per. \W hat ſhall we now begin againeto Woe, 
T1sthe beſt way to make your loucr laſt, 


Amo. By Par 1 frweare I loued Periget, 


And 


TT Or ee re ce eames 


» 
$ 


The faithfull mn 


Andby yon Moone, I th Inke thou louclt me not. 

Per. 'Py Par] ſweareand if 1 fallcly fweare 

Lct him not guard my flockes, let Fo revi6ine/ 
My Earclyct: lambcs, and vi olues winiſt I do fieepe 
Fall on the rcſt, a Rot ameonge my [NCCPE; 

I louc thee Letter: th cn the carcfull Ewe, 

The nciy ycand Iambe thatisof her ow ne hew, 
I dote vponthee, more than that young lambe, 
Doth on th © Bagg, that feedes lim from his dam. 
Wercetherca ſorto {fwolucs got 1n my fould, 
And onerannaftcrthce, both young and ould; 
Should be dcuour'd, and it [110 1d be my rife, 
Tolaucthee, whine | love abcue, my life, 

Amo, Hoy ſhall ! truſt thee w hen [ (ee thee chuſc 
Another bede, anddoſt, my fiderctule, 

Per. 1I'was onely thatthe chaſtthoughts, might be ſhowe!, 
Twixtthec and mc, athough we werealone, 

Ama: Com Perigot, Vi ill ſhow IS pow er that hee 
Can m: ket his Amoret, though the weary bee, 
Riſc nimbly from Ecr Couch , and cometo his. 
Heretake my Amorct 1imbracc and kifle ; 

Per. W hat MICANCS 112 LOG; 

Amo: Ioa 'O AH tOUC iS {hud. 
[ hatare to be inioycdnetto be woed. 
Ther's nere a Sheyhcardcilc in all the plame, 
Can kifle thee with more Art, thcr's none can faine. 
Morewanton erickes, 

Per: Forbearc acare {ouletotrye, 
Whcthermy hcart cepure,llerat} 
Thcnnourtth one thougntt to diſhonor thee, 

Amo: Stillthink{t thou ſuch a Thing as Chaſtitie, 
Is amongſt woemcn, Perigotthers none, 

Th at with her lone izin a; woodalt lone, 

And wood come home a Mayde, be not abuſ'd 
\V iththy fond firſt belcite. {ettime de vid, 
\V hy doit thourtſe, 

Pcrigot: My _ cart, thou haſt flaine, 
emo. Fayth Periget, fle pluckethe downe againe, 
Per. Let gc thou Serj >ent, that into me breit, 

Haſt with thy Cunning "I darrnot inie{t ? 


DO VOES oc BE RED... 


The faithfull Shepheardeſle. 


ems. Syeete loue lye downe: 
Pex. Since this T line to ſee, 

Some bitter North wind blaſt my fockes and mee. 
Amo. ba ou ſwore youlou'd,yet will not do my will. 
Per. O be as thou wei t once, llc lone thee ill. 
Amo. I atn, as {ti!l I was,and all my kind, 

Thoughothers ſhowes we haue poorc men to bly nc. 
a, [hen here1 end all loae, and reit my vainc, 

Belceite ſhould eucr draw me 1n againe, 

Before thy ' face that haſt my youth miſicad, 

I end my life, my blood be on thy head. 

Amo. O ho! dt hy handsthy Amoretdoth cry. 
Pep. Thou counſa; Vitwell, firſt efmorer jt all. lye, 
That 1sthe cauſe © fimy Etcrnall itmart. 
Ames. O hold. 
Per. 1 his ltcele ſnall perrce thy Intfoll nart; He runs after Fo7 


'F } * WTT/E 53 Shepheard ſtepes Of and wirrharmes hex. 


Fallen. Voand downe cuery where, 
i {trewe the Icards to wig the Ayre; 
I ct your O.lor di1nc hcenc 
All mit ar at dazc!l Wl 
Hearbes and fÞ "gs whoſe hydden intght: - 
Altcrs fl! DCs, anc mocks? Ic fight. 
Iaus1 charge ye to vndo ; 
Ail before 1 brot ueht ye to, 
Let hcr ye, let her " 
Gluc againe nr Owne ſhape. 


4 of £0 AY , 
Enter Amari 1 Her owne it ape. 


 Amaril. Foricaret hou gentle (ia avne thou dof Buitakc; 
She whome tho2followet fied into rhe brat.c, 
And asI crolt thy way I metthy wrath; 
Theonly fearc ol which Nayne me hath. 

Per. Pardon fare $! hepheardeflc my rage and n'ght, 
Were both vpon me and begulia my 'f ght; 
But farre be it from me to fpill the & blood, 


Of harmelcfle may;des that wonder 1n the wo2d, Exit Ama, 
2 t:nt:r 


The faichfull Shepheardeſle. 


Enter Aworet. 


e Amo. Many a weary ſtep in yonder path 
_ c hope! 'le moet twice troden hath, 
] o lecke her Perrgor, yet cannot heare, 
His voyce;m) cioot, (he loues thee deaze 
That CRXCS, 

Per. See yonder where ſhe 1s, how faire 
Shce thowes, and yet her breath iatects the Ayre, 

And, MY Perigot : 

Per, Here. 

e419. Happy. 

Per. Haplcfle firſt : 

It lights on thee, the next blowe is the worſt. 
Amos. Stay Pererot, my louethou art volt : 
Per. Death is the >ſt reward that's dueto.luft. Exit Per. _ 

SHllen. Now {hall heir loue be crolt, for being [trucke z 
lie throw her inthe Fount lcalt being tooke : : 

By ſome Night Trauelcr, whole honeſt care, 

M ay [: Elp C79 cure her ; , Shepheardeſſe prepare, 

Your ſelte 0 ayC, \ 
e£0. NO mercy [ dOC Craue, 

Thou cantt not glue a iworſebloy Tethenl haue; 

Tel! bio] thatgauemethis, wholou'd him to, 

He ſtrucke my foule and not my bodyethroigh: 

1cli bim when I am dead my foule ſhall tee | 

Atpeace, if hc but rhinke he iniurd me; He flinges he tmto\ wel, 
Sullen. tn this Fount bee thy Graue, thou wertnot mcnt, 

Sure for a woman, thou art ſo Innocent : | 

Shce canine: ſcape tor vcderneath the oround, 

Ina longe bollowc thecleare ſpring 1s bound, 

by on yon {yde wherethe Morns tun doth looke, 

he {trugling water breakes out in abrooke, Exit. 


T ve Goa of the Rirter Reſeth wich Amuret ,in hu armes. 


Goa What powerfull Charmes my ſtreames doe bring 
Backe againe vnto their 1; pring; 
Waithſuch force that I che OY 
F 2 | Three 


The faithfull Shepheardeſle. 
Three times {tricking with my rod, 
Could not keeperthem in their Rancks, 
My fiſhes ſhate into the bankes, 
T «po $not one, that ſtayes and feeds, 
All haue hid them i inthe weeds, 
Hee a Mortall almoſt dead, 
Falnc into my Riner head, 
Hollowedſo with many a {pcll, 
That till now nonecuer fell; 
/ Tisa Fetnale young and cleare, 
Caſt in by ſome Rauiſher ; 
See vpon her breſt a wound, 
On which there 15no pla ter bound, 
Yet ſhec's v arie her pulſes beat, 
Tisa figne of itte and heatec; 
Ifthou belt a vir e117 purc, wn 
Ican 11e4 preſent Cure ; 
Take adr op into thy w ound 
From my watry iockes more round, 
Thcn Orient Pearle, and tarre more pure, 
1henvnchaſt fleſh may indurc : 
Sce {he 2p and from her Fe /h, 
The warme biood ouſhethoura fi reih, 
Shc 15 an vnpolut © mayde :; 
I mult have chisbleeding [tayce ! 
From my banckes,I pluckethis flower, 
With holy hand who! e vertuons power, 
Isatonceto heale and draw, 
"The blood Returnes, I neuer ſavy, 
A fayrcr Mortall, now doth breake, 
Herd eadly flumver,virein, ipea Co 
e Am. Whohath reſtor'd my ſence glen me new breath, 
And brongeht me backe ont of the Armes 3 ofdenn th, 
God. T hane heald thy wounds : 
Amo, Ayene, 
God, Fearenot him that (accord Thee. 
I amthis Fountaynes gd ; Lelowe, 
My waters toa Riuer Frowe, 
And twixttwo banckes with Ofiers let, 
T hat onely proſper in the wer, 
Throughthe Meddoywes do they glide, 


W ncelin p 


The faithfull Shepheardeſle. 


W hecling till on euery tyde, 
Sometime $ Winding roL nd a bout, 

To find the Encneft tchannell out, 

And i1tthon wilt goe with me, 

Leauing Mortall company : 

In the Coole ftreames ſhalt thou lye, 
Free from harme as well as1 ; 

[ will giue thee for thy food, 

No tiſh that vſcth inthe mndd, 

But Troutand Pike that lone to ſwim, 
WW here the Grauell from the brim, 
Through the pure ſtreames may be ſcene: 
Orient Pearle hit for a Queene, 

W1llI giuethy loueto winn, 

And a ſhellto keepe them in : 

Not a f:fh in all my brooke, 

That ſhall difobeye thy looke, 

But whenthou wilt, come 1 yding br '7e, 
And from thy w hite hand fr a tive, 
And to make thee vnderſtande: 

How Ican my waues commaund, 
They ſhall Bubble whilſt 1 fing, 


Sweeter then the {iluer [tring. 
The Song. 


Doe not feare to put thy feete 

N akea m the Riner, [weete 

T hinkenot Leach, or N m_ or Toad, 
#ull byte thy foote, hh hes haſt trod, 
Nor let the waterri/ing hye, 

e's thou wadeſt 11 _ rhes oy 
eAnd ſobb, but ener line with mee, 
end not a ware ſhall trouble thee, 


Amo. Tmmortall power, that rul'{t this holy flud. 
I know my ſelfe, ynw orthy toby woed, 
By thee a god, for ere this,bntf6rthee 
I ſnould have ſhowne my weake Mortallitie, 
Beſides by holy Oath betwixt vs twaine, 


F 1 1 am 


The faithfull Shepheardelle. 


[ am bethrothd vnto a Shepheard twaine, 
W hoſe comely face; I know the Gods aboue : 
May make mc leave _ (ce; but not to.loue. 


God. May he proue to thecas true, 
Fa; reſt VIrglh non aduc, 
I muit mak< my watcrs tiyC, 
Le alt they leauc ther Channelled aly - 
And bcalts, that COMC vVntO the {pring 
Mitic thcr mornings wat ering 
W hich I wou YI | for of | Ate, 
All the Net ohoour peopl {atc, 
On my banckcs and from the fold, 
Two, hi te Lambs of chree weekes Old, 
Offcred to my Drerze, 
For which thts ycare thy ſhall be tree 
From raging floods thatas they patic, 
Leaue their graucll inthe orafſe: : 
Nor ſhal | their \ Mcades be oucrtiowne, 
> hcn their grail Cc 1s newly muanes 
Aro or tny kindacfle te inc how nc, 
hs from thy banck $Dc blown, 
Any Tree ; with wind: force, 
rofle thy tr CalIles to lto pth $ Co 1d Ir(ec + : 
= 10 Baſt that coars to drinke 
VV "1 his Horncs calt downe thy brincke : 
ſay none that fos thy fill; doelooke, 
Cuttthy bancls to dainme thy BrookCs 
Bare-foote may no Neizhbour wade; 
'nthy coole francs w ife nor may ac, 
VV hen the ſpaiwnes on ſtones « Qclye, 
To waſh their Hempe _ Oyle the Ly. 
(od. I hankes Virgin, I muſt cowneagaine, 
T hy wound will Ppurthec tO NO PAINE: 
v\  OnGE Ch nor, {o {: 1 VONE T1S NOue 
A holy hand waslayd vpon. Ext 
Ar, Andi vnhappy borne to bee, 
Mult follow; him, that flyes fromae. 


'Actug 


emanate... - it air ect CS 4 


The faithfull Shepheardeſle. 
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Actus quartus, Icena Prima. 


Gs. Mitt Me. Ao 


a — 
DA UC ny OA 


" Enter er Perigors 
Der. Shcc is vntrue vncon{tant, and vnkinde, 
Shcec's gone, {hee? gone, 'Dbiow hich thou North weſt winds, 
Andiayt cthe Sza to Mountaynes ; let the Trees, 
'l hat darc oppolſcthy Raging fury leeſe 
1 hctr tirme foundation ; Creepeinto the earth 
And fliake the world as At the moaltrons hank. 
>Ot ſome new Prodegey, whillt I conſtant tand, 
Hoicirg thistruſty Bore-Spearc in iny hand, 
And falling thus vpon it, 


Enter Amayilly LLILTD 

emma. Stay ' thy dead doing hand, thouart to hott, 
Apainltthy llc, belicuc me *comely Swine, 
It that thou © vt, pot all the ſhowers of Rayne. 
The hcauy Clown des ſarid downe Gar waſh 2way , 
] hat hls vomanly guilt, the world will lay 
Vpon thee ; yt thy loue vntainted ſtands : 
Beleeuc me (hee is conftant, not the fande, 
Cai be ſo hardly numorad as ſhee wonne : 
I dorcttriftle, Shepheard, by the Moone, 
And ail thoſe |fler lights our cy«s do view 
AlithatlI toid thee Perigor, 1Struc: 
1 hen be a free man \ put aw ay duly: Te, 
And wiilto a\ C, { 6100: 24 tt Y \ ÞP tha: at tay rc, 
Dcictcd forel cats be as vhcnthtolc CCS, 
Took thc t:;rit heat. 

Per. Alas hedoublecycs, 
That would tclteuc, but cannot, : 15not well, 
Ye kecpe mc thasfrom: dying 'g awe todwel, 
\W ith, many worſe compantons: put ohd cath, 
I am not y<t inamourd of his breath, 

So mich, but I dare lcaue it, tis not payne, 
In forcing ota wound : * NOrY after gay ne, 
( )f man; (: 4) CS, Cal 1h OLd me "Ws my W iu, 
Wnnor any [ik ', but Amorer, bids kill. 

Fims. Y ay, butalittle, little bur otic houre, 


; 


The faithfull Shepheardelle, 

Andifl do notſ{howe thee through the power, 
Othcarbes and words I haue, as« darkeas Night: 
M, lelfe rurn'd tothy eAmoret, in ſight, 

Her very figure, and the Robe ſhe weares 3 
Wirh ta, vny Buskins, and the hooke ſhec beares 
Ofthineowne Car ang, were your names are f{ct, 
Wrought vnderneath with many a Curioustrett 
[he Prim-Roſe Chaplet, taudry-lace and Ring, 
Thou gaueit her for her {jnging; with cach thing, 
Elſe that ſhe wearesabout her, let me fecle, 

The firſt fell ftroke of that Reuenging'| ecle: 
Per, Tam contented, if there be a hope ; 
Togiuec 1t Entertay nement , for the {cope 
Ot one poore hower ; go you ſhall finde me next, 
Vnder yon ſhady Bc <ch, eucn thus perplcxt ; 
And thus DEUDg. 

> Ama il. Bynde before I goc; 
| hy foule by Pax vynto me, not to doc, 
F 1IFTNC Or Outr agious wrong vpon thy lite, 

1! my Returnc 

py a By Pax, th D y the ſtrife ; 
Hce had with Phocbis for the Maſterve. 
\Vhen Goulden Hyazs, tadg'd their Alinſtralcye ; 


vt {ll Notes De 
FE ater Satyre with eAMlewu hurt. 


Satyre. Softly glydingasI gore; 
With this Burden full of woc; 
Through fill filence ofthe night, 
Guided dy the Gloe-wormes light, 
Herher am I come at laſt, 

Mam 'a T hickert have 1 palt; 
Notatwige that dur [t deny mecc: 
Not a buth that durſt deſcry mee. 
Tothclittle Bird that ſlecpes : 
On the tender ſpray ; nor creeps, 

That hardy worme withpoynted Tayle: 
- mrabres vnder fayle ; 
lying faſter then the wind ; 


Leaun g 


The faithfull Shepheardeſſe. 


Leauing allthe Clowdes belund, 
But doth hide her tender head, 
Inſome hollow Tree or bed 
Ofſeeded Nettles;not a Harc 
Can be ſtarted from hisfare, 

By my footing, nor a wiſh, 

Is more ſudden, nor a fiſh 

Can be found, with greater caſc, 
Cut the vaſt vnbounded ſeaes, 
Leauing neither print nor ſound : 
Then 1, whenmimbly onthe ground, 
I meaſure many alcaguean houre; 
But beho!d the happy bower, 

That muft caſe me of my charge, 
And by holy hand cnlardge, 

The ſoule of this {add man, that yet 
Lyes faft boung indeadly fit, 
Heaucnand great Pr, ſucker it: 
Haylethou beauty ofthe Bower, 
Whither then the Paramore 

Of my Maiitcr ; let mee craue, 


Thy vertuous helpe to keepe from Grane, 


This poore Mortallthat herelyes, 
Waiting when the deſtinyes, 
Will yndoe histhred of life 
View the wound by cruell knife, 
Trencht into him. 


Clor. Whatartthou; callſt me from my holy Rightes 
And with the feared name of death a frightes | 
My tender Eares, ſpeake me thy name and will. 


 SayyreI amthe Satyre that did fill, 
Yourlapp withearly fruit, and will, 
W hen I happtogather more, 
Bring yee betterand more ſtore : 
Yet 1 come not empty now, 
Secabloflome from the Dowe, 
But beſhrewe his heartthatpulld it, 
And hisperfcd Sight that Culldit, 
From the other ſpringing bloomes, 
For aſ\veeter youth x Groomes 
Go 


The faithfull Shepheardeſle. 


Cannot ſhow me, nor the downes : 
Nor the many peighbourmg Townes; 
Low in yonder glade I found him, 

Softly in mine Armes I bound him, 
Hether hane I brought him fleeping, 
ina Trance, his wounds freſh weeping, 
In remembrance ſuch youth may 

Spri ''h wW and Pct Hh1 INAa Day . 

Cor. my re : they wrongthee, thatdo tearmethee rue, 
| Though thou beeit outward rough: and -tawny hued: 
Thy manners areas gentle and as fa;re, 

As his, who bragoes h1mſelfe, borne only heire, 

Toall Humanity : let me ſeethy wound: 

This Hearb will ſta y the Currant being bound, 
Fait to the Orephz 1c, and this reftrayne, 
Vicers, and Swel ings, andfuchinward | PayNCy 
Asthe coid Ayre hath forc'd :ntothe fot re, 
Thus to drawe out ſuch Putrifying gore, 
AsSinward falls 


Satyre. Heauen grant 1t may do good, 
_ Fayrely wipe away the blood, 
4 him gently till I fling, | 

No ater of a vertuous ſpring 
On his Temples ; turne him EiICe | 
To the Moone beames, pinch him thricc 
That the labouring ſoule may drayvc, 
From his great eccliple, 

Satyre. I lawe, | 
H1s Eye-lias moouing. 

C/or. Giue him breath, 
All the danger of cold death 
Now 1s v aniſht, with this playſter, 
And this vniondo1 maiter, 
Allthe feſtred ill that'may, 
Glue him greife another day. 

Satyre. See he gathers vp hisſpright 
And beginsto hant for light, 
Now a gapesand breathesagaine: 


Hoy the bloud runstothe vaine: 


That 


——— 


The faithfull Shepheardeſle, 


Thatearit was cmty 
Alexis, Om y hear 
M y dearett, de arcſt (be, O theſmart, 
Bt nnesthrongh my lide:T feele ſome - poynted thing, 
Paſſe through my Bowels, ſharper thenthe Ktinge, 
Or S £0 P10hs 
Pay. Preſcrue me, what are you, 

Doe not hutt me, Lam true, 

To my { ze chough ſhe fly 

And lcateme to this Deſtiny Y, 

There ſhe ftands, and will not lend, 


Her ſmooth white hand to helpe her freind; 
But] am much miſtaken, for thar face, 
Bearcs more Aulterity and modeſt grace, 


More reprouing g and more awe, 
Then theſe Eyes yet cuer lawe, 
In my Cle; oh my payne 
Eages riy Renewes againes 


Giue me your helpe for hisfake yon love beſts 

(tor. Shepherd thou canſt not poſſible take reſt, 
Till thou halt layed a fide all hearts delires, 
Prouok.ing thoughts, that ſtir vp luſty fires, 
Commerſe with wanton Eyes:ftrong bloud and will, 


. Tocxecute, theſe muſt be purg'd vntll 


The vaine growe whiter ; then repentand pray 
Great Pen, tokcepe you from the lik decay ; 
And | ſhall vndertake your cure with caſe, 

Til! when this vertuous Playſter will difpleaſe, 
Your tender ſides, glue me your hand and rife. | 
Helpe him zlittle 5 atyre, tor his Thyghes, 
Yetarc feeble. 


eAlexn. Sure l haue loſt much blood. 
Satyre. Tis no matter, Twas not good, 
Mortal you muſt leave your woing, 


Though there bea Ioye in doing, 
G2 
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The faithfull Shepheardeſle. 


Yetit brings much griete, behind it, 
They beſt tecle it, thatdoe find ut. 


Cloy, Come bring him in, I willattend his ſore, 
WY hen you are well, take hecde you luſt no more. 


Satyr. Shepheard ſee what comes of kiſſing 
By my head were better mifling, 
Brighteſt, if there be remayning, 
Any ſeruice, without fayninge, 

I will doit ; were I ſet, 

To catch the nimble wind, or get, 
Shaddowes glyding on the greene, 
Or to ſtcalc Aut the great Queene, 
Of Fayryes,all her Beautie, 

I would doit, ſo much dutic, 

Doc I owe thole pretious Eyes. 


_ Co. I thanke thee honeſt Satyrc, if the Cryes, 
Ofany other that be hurt, or 1ll, 

Draw thee vnto them, prithee do thy will, 

To bringthemhether. 


V | Satyre. I will and when the weather 
Seruesto Angleinthe brooke, 
I will bring a ſtlucr hooke , 
Waithaline of fineſt filke, 

_ Anda rod, as white as milke, 

| Todeceiue the little fiſh : 
SoI take my leaue and wiſh, 
On this bower may cuer dwell, 
Springe, and ſommer. 

{ tor. Friend farewell. Exn. | 


Enter eAmoret, ſeeking her loge. 


£9170, This place 1s Ominous for here I loſt 
My loueand almoſt life, and fince haue croſt, 
All theſe woods oner, neuer a Nooke or dell, 


\ hereany lite Bird, or beaſt doth dyell, 
P4% 


The faithfull Shepheardeſle. 


ButI bare ſcughtit, rever a bending browe, 
Of any hill or Glade, the wind ſingsthrough, 


Nor a greene bancke or ſhade where Shepheards vie, 


To ſit and Riddle, {weerely pipe or chule, 

Their valcntynes : but 1 haue miſtto find, 

My loue in, Pergot; Ohtoo vnkind : 
W hy haſt thou tied me ; whether art thou gore. 
How heue 1 wrong'd thee ; was my loue alone, 


Tothce, worthy this ſcorned Reccmperce ; tis well, 


I am content to feele it ; but I tell 

Thee Shepheard: and theſe luſty weods ſhall heare, 
Forſaken Amorer, 1syctascleare, 

Ofany ſtranger fre, as Heaven 1s, 

Frem foule Corrvpticn, or the deepe A bifle, 


From light,ard happyr«flc;ard tkeu maycit knowe, 


All this tor truth and how that fatall blowe, 
Thou gaue me,never from deſert of myne, 
Fell on my life, but frem ſuſpect of thyne, 
Or tury mere then Madnes ; therefore, bere, 
Since I have loſt mylife, my loue, myCcare, 
Vpcnthis cur{cd place, and cn this grcene, 
That firſt Cevorced vs, ſhertly ſhall beſcene, 
A ſight of fo great pitty tat eacheye, 

Shall Caily ſpcnd his ſpring in mcmorye, 

Of my vntimely fall. 


Exter Amarills. 


eAmari,Tamnotblynd, 

Nor 1sittFrcrghtte working of my myrd, 
That this ſhow «5s Amoret; forlake me all, 
Thatd wellvpon the fcule, but what men call 
Wonder, cr more then wonder Miracle, 
For {ure ſo ſtrange 1sthisthe Oracle, 
Neuer gave anſwere cf, it paſieth dreames, 
Or macmensfancye, whenthe many ſtreames, 
Of new Imaginations riſe and fall : 
Tis but an houre ſince theſe Eares heard her call. 
Fcrpitty to young Peripet ; whilſt he, 
DircAce by hisfury — _—_ 
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The faichfull Shepheardeſſe. 


Lanch't vp her breatt, which bloudicffe telland cola ; 
And toeliefe may Cr etlir what was told, 
Aticr all this the Mcllancholly Swaine, 
Tookec hcr inco his Arimes being 2 oſt (laue ; 
And borhe bottom of the hoty well, 
I lung her for cuer v.1th the WAUCSLO ewell: 
Tis the the very ſame, t1s eAroret. 
And lung yer, the great powers wall not let, 
Thctr vertuous love be Croit ; maide wipe a way , 
1 hote heauy drops of ſorrow, andallary, 
1 hc itorme that yet g g0CS high, whichnot depreſt, 
Brea} cs, heart and life, andall before it reſt; 
Ih, Perigor, 
emo. vihere : which 1s Perzgor, 
eA martl. Sits there below lamenting much god wet, 
Thee, and thy fortune, gce and comfort him, 
And Ithoa ſhalt inde him vaderneatha brim, 
Of favling Pynes that edge yon Mountatine In, 
Amo. | goe, I run Hcauen graunt me, I may win” 
His {oulc againe. Exit £,Ams, 


\ P 
Emer Swllen. 


Ss. Stay eAmarills, ſtay, 
Yeareto ficete, tistwo houcr gyet today ? 
: have pertorm "d my promife et vs fir; 
And warme our bloods together tull the fi t 
Come lucy 01 vs. 
eAmaril. Friend you are to keene. + 
The Morning Riſeth, and we ſhall be ſeene, 
rorvearea little, 
S#licn. I can ſtay no longer. 
Amarilis, Hold Shepheard hold, learne not tobe a wronger 
Of your word, wasnot your promiſe layed, 
To breake their loues firſt . 
Szlen. | haue done it Mayd. 
e Amari. No, they are yctvnbroken, met agatne, 
Andareas hard to part yet as the ſtain 
Isfrom the fineſt laywne, 
Seller. I lay they arc. 


Now 


The faithfull Shepheardefle, 


Novy at this preſent parted, and fo tarr, 
I hat they ſhallneuer meete. 
Amari. Svwaine tis not lo, 
For do but to yon hanging Mountaine goe, 
And there belicue your eyes. 
Salle. Y on doe but hold, 
Of with delayes andtrifies, fare wel cold, 
And frozen baſhfuines, vntit for men, 
1hus 1 falute thee virgin, 
emaril. And thusthen, 
I bid youfollowe, Catch meaif ye can, Exit. 
Swller. Andif] flay behind Lam no Manu, Ex ran after her. 


Enter Derigot. 

Pers. Night do not ſteale away :T woethee yet 
To hold a hard hand ore the Ruſty byt, 
That Gycles thy Lazy teame, goe backe againe, 
Bootes, thou that driv'ſt thy ons wane, 
Round asa Ringe and brig a tecond,Night, 
To hyde my forrowes from the commung light, 
Let not the Eyes otynen, ſtare on my face, | 
And reade my falling, giue me ſome blacke place, 
W here neuer Sunne beame, ſhot his wholſome light, 
That I may ſit, and power out my ſad ſpright, 
Like running water neuer to be knowne, 
Aftcr the forced fall and ſound is gone. 


"ny 


£ p p 4 | Cn £ 
Enter «+ Amoret looking of *Pervgot. 


Ame. This 15 the bottome : fpeake if thou be here, 
My Perigot, thy Amorer, thy dcare, 
Calles on chy loued Name, 
Per. What art thou care, 
Tread theſe forbiddenparhes,where death and care, 
Dwell oa the face of darknes, 
eAmo. Tis thy friend, 
Thy Amoret: come hether to giue end, 
To theſe con{uminges; fooke vp gentle Boye, 
I haue forgot thoſe paynes, and deare annoy, 
I ſufterd for thy ſake, and am content, 


Y 


The faichfull Shepheardelle. 


Tobethy loue againe ; why haſt tho. rent, 
Tho# curled lockes, where I haue often hange, 
Ribindes and damaske-Roles, and haue flunge, 
Waters diltild to make thee freſh and gaye, . 
Sweeter then Noſegayes on a Bridall daye ? 
Why doſt thou crofle thine Armes,and hang thy face 
Downetothy Booſome, letting fallapace, 
From thoſe twolittle Heauens vpon theground 
Sho ers of more price, more Orient, & more rand 
Then thoſe thit hang vpon the moones pale browe? 
Ceaſe theſe com>lainings, Shepheard, I am nowe, 
The fame, I euer was, as kinde and free, 
Andcan forgiue betore you aske of me, 
Indeed I can, and will. 

Per. Se {poke my fayre, | 
O you great working powers of Earth, and Ayre, 
Water, and forming fire, why haue you lent, 
Your hidden vertues of fo 1ll intent ? 
Eucn ſuch a fat, fo fayre ſo bright ofhewe, 
Had Amvorer, {ach wordes, folmooth and newe, 
Zome flying from her tongue, ſuch was hereye, 
And fachthe poynted ſparckle that did flye, 
Forth likea bleeding ſhaft, all isthe ſame, 
The Robe, and buskins, painted hooke, and frame, 
Ofall her Body, O me Amoretr. 

Am?. Shepheard what meanes this Riddle, who hath ſet, 
So {tronge adifference, twixt my ſelte and mee, 
That I am growne another, looke and ſee, 
The Ring thou gaueſt me, and about my wriſt, 
That curious Braceletthouthy lelfe did{t twiſt, 
From thoſe fayre Trefles, knowelt thou Amoret, 
Huth not ſome newer loue forced thee forget, 
Thy Ancientfayth, 

Per. Still nearer to my lou; 
Thele be the very words ſhe oft did proue, 
Vpon my temper, {o ſhe ſtill wod take, 
Wonder into her face, and ſilent make, 
S1gnes with her head and hand as who wod ſaye 
Shepheard remember this another day. 


Amo. Am I not + Amorer; where was I loſt? 
Can 


_ > 
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Can therebe Heaucn, and time, and men, atid moſt 
OF thele vnconſtant ? fayth where art thuu fled? 
Are all the vowesand proteſtations dead : 
The hands held vp; the wiſhes and the heart; 
is thcre notone remayning not apart, 
Of allthcſe tobe found, why then I (ee, 
Men ncuer knew that vertue, conſtancye. 
Per. Men euer were molt ble cd, till Croſſe fate, 
roughtloue, and women forth,vntortunate, 
[all that eucr taſted of their ſn ucs, 
\V hoſe actions are all double, fall of 'wiles, 
Like to the ſubtill Hare, that fret! 1C Houndes, 
\ 


IC, ru 


Makes many turmnegs capes and many _— 


This way, and that way, to cecciue the ſent 

Ot! CT PU! rſucr S; 

e729. ]15 but to prenent, 

We ds: COmming © n, that ſecks her fal fall, 

e hands of Cracil men ,, more Beſtiall, 

And of a nature more rctufing good, 

hen bca'ites themſcines, or t1 thes oft! 1c flood, 


Per. Thouart all theie, and morethennature ment , 
WW hon the created all, fro:nes, loyes, content; 
Extreame tire for an hower, and preſently, 

Coldcr then fivepy poyton, , Or the ſea; 
Von whole face fitesa conimu alt frolt : 


Your Ationseucr di wt -N = 0 e moſt 
e ag1nc as low, thatnon can find, 
[he r1fc or Ialing of a womans minde. 

e-/mo, Cantiicic DER A ge, Or aa) CS, Ortime, 
Or tongues of men, aw 4 O great a CrUNC: 
AS wre ning movie ! May yAC? ( O Perivor: 

Thou that v alt yeltc! Gay without a blot, 
[hou that walt cucry 00 od eucry thing -, 
Thar men call ble fled:thou that waſt the ſpring, 
From whence our looſer groomes drew all their beſt 
Thou that walt a alwaies luſt, and alwaics blc 
In fayth and promiſe, thou chat hadil the name, 
Of vertaous giuen th ee, and made good the ſame, 
Euen from thy Cradle : thou that walſt that all, 
That men delighted in; Oh whara fall, 
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The faichfull Shepheardcile. 


Is this to hauc bene {o, and now to bce, 

The onely beſt in wrovg, and infamye, 

AndIto liue to know this and by me, 

That lou'd thee dearcrthen, mine Eyes, or that, 

W hich v. ecſ{tcemd our honour, virgin itate; 

Dearer then {ivallowes loue the early morn”, 

Or doggs of Chacethe ſound of merry Horne: 

Dcarer rhen thou canit loue thy newe loue,ttthou haſt 

Another, and farr dearecr then the laſt : 

Dearcrthen thoucanſtlone thy felfe, choug! all, 
The felfe cove were within thee that did fall, 

With chat cove f\iwayne, that now 1s made a flow be, 

For iv hoſe deare ſake \Eccho weep EeSmany a {hower; 

And ain ! thus rewarded for my tiame, 

Lou'd worthily to gett a wat6ns name; 

Come thou torfaken willow vi inde my Þcad, 

And noyſc it tothe world, my lo:1c1s dead; 

T am Ro am C Caſt away, 


And lctt for cuery lazy Grocme to ſay, 
I was vncon{tant light, and {ooner loft, 


Then the Quicke + touds wee (cc orthe Chill froſt, 
When the hott fun beates on It, call mce yet, 
Canit thounot loue againe thy Amor ct; 

Per. Thou art not worthy of that bleflcd name, 
] mu't notkno.ve thce, fitnge thy w anon Came, 
Vpon ſome lightcr | blood: chat may Þe hotr, 
With wordsand fa ned paittens, Perigot, 

Was cucr yct \ nſtaynd, and ſhall notn W., 
StoopEe to the melting: ofaborro ved brow. 

Amo. Then heare inc heauen to whome I call right, 
And youfaire twinckitng (tarres,thar crowne the night; 
And hcarc mew ods, and [ilence e of thisplace, 

And ye ſad hourece. that moue a ſuilen pace; 

LCarc mc ye {hado!\ VES, that delight to av ell, 

In horred darkneſlc and ye powcrsof Hell, 

W Eil{t I breath o: tmy laſt; Iamthat mayde, 
That yet vnraintcd Amoret that played, 

The carelcfſe prodigall:and gaue awaye, 

My foule to this younge man, that now dares faye, 
Tama ſtranger, notthe ſame, more wild; 
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ws with much belclte, I wi $ begutidz 
t Maycde, th at haue dclayd denyed 
vr noſt icornd the lones of allthar tryde, 
To win me but this {wayne;and yet con! (le, 
have bene wocd by many withno lefle, 
116 of affectio 11,20 (| hauc oft cn had, 
INI IF & BLULS and Cracknr cis, ICONIC fre 309] the | lad, 
That Feds 15 Cockes downe weltward; Lambes and Doues 
By yourg (lexts Daphms {ent my gloues; 
/\l1 AT ich 1 Gaucto thee, ni rtheſc,nor they 
1 hat ſenc th <<, did | t1nyle on, or crelay 
Vpto my after mcemorye, but why, 
Do I reloluc to grieueandnotto dye? 
Happy had bene ihe {trokethou gaueſt if home, 
zy this tunc had [ found a quict roome, 
\W here cacry flauc is tree, and cuery breſt, 
That liuing reds, new care, now ly esatreſt, 
And thethcr will poore Amoret. 
Per. lhoumuit; 
Was cucr any man, ſo loath totruſt, A 
His Eye<as1, or wasthere eucr yet, 
Any {o ike, asthis ro Amoret; 
For whoſe dearc fake, I promiſe if there be 
A living foule within thee, thus to free 
Thy Body from it. Hee hurts hey Again. 
+ Amo. Sothisworkehathend, 
Farewell and line, be conſtant tothy friend, 
T hat loucs thee next. 


Exnter $ atyre : P erigot FIIESO ﬀe 


Satyre. See the day beginsto breake, 
And the light ſhuttslike a ſtreake, 
Of ſubrtill hre, the wind blowes cold, 
WW hil{tthe m--rning doth vntold; 
Now the Birds bezmto route, 
And the Squirrill fromthe boughes, 
Leps to get h1m Nutrsand frutte, 
The carly Larke thatcarit was mute, 
Carrolis tothe Rifivge daye, 
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The faithfull Shepheardeſle. 


Many a No e, and many a laye, 
Therefore kere | end my w atch, 
Leaſt the wandering I ayne (hould catch 
Harme,or lo oſchimſelfe. Amo. ah mee. 
Satyre. $ Speake aga1inc what cre thou bee, 
[ am rca' ty ſpeake [ fay, 
B, the dawning of the day, 
By che power of Ni: ghtand Px; 
I inforce thee ſpcake againe. 
Ameo. O | am moſt v nhappic. 
Saty e. Y<t more vlood 7 
Sure theſe wanton Sw ayncs are wood: 
Canthercbe a hand, or hcart, 
Darc cc mmit fovilda part, 
As this Murder, by Wn e Moone, 
That hid herf wife when this was donc, 
Neuer was a{\weeter face; 
I will bearc ker to the place, 
W hcre my Goddefle keeps,and crave, 
He rto g1UC her life ,Or 49 AUC. RAY 1/19 
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Exter Cloris, 


Cor, Here whilſt one patient takes his rc{t {ccure, 
T itcaic a broad to doe another Cure, 
Pardon thou buried body of my loue, 
That from thy fide Idarc1o foone remooue, 
I willnot proue vnconltant, nor will leauc, 
Thee for an houre alone, uw henlI deceiue, 
My tirft made vowe, the wildeſt of the wood, 
Teare me, and ore thy Graue ct out my blo od: 
I eocby w : to Cure a louers paine, 
W hichno hearb can ; being done, Ile come againe, Exit. 


Enter T henot. 


T he. Poore Shepheard inthis ſhade for ener lyc, 
And {ceing thy tayre Clorins Cabin, d\ c; 
O happk fſe loue whheh being anſwered dcaly | 
And asallitthe Infant cryes and bendes 
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His tender Browes when rowling of hiseye, 
He hath c{pyed ſome thing that gliſtersnye, 
VV hich he would hane, yet gue 1t him, away, 
ky owes it ſtraight ,andcryesatreſhto pl ay 
thtſomething clie:tuch my affection ſet, 
Packer W hich L ſhould loath, if I could get. 


Enter { tori, 


{ lor, SEE © where he lies; did cucr nfFa but hce, 
Louc any woman for her Conſtancy, 
Ti F er dead louer, which fhe acedsmuſtend, 
Betore ſhe can alowe him for her friend, 
And he himſelfe, muſt needs the cauſe deltroye, 
For which heloucs, bcfore he can intoye; 
Poore Shepheard, Heauen grant I at once may free 
Thce from thy payne, and keepe my loyalty: 
Shepheard looke vp. 
| 1 bona, $ by bY 1oht neſle doth amaze, 
So Phoebas may at Noone byd morralls gaze, 
1hy glortous conſtancy appearesfo bright, 
I dare not meetethe Beames with my weake fight. 
Clor. Why doit thou pyneaway thy elfe for in. 
T henot W hy doſt thou keepe ſuch ipotletle conſtancy? 
Chr. Thou holy Shephears lee what for thy ſake, 
Clorin, thy Clorin,now dare vndertake. he ſtarts vp. 
| T henot. Stay there, thou conſtant Clorin it there be, 
Fctany part of W oman |; eft in thee, 
| To make thee light ; thinke yet b cfore thou ſpeake, 
| (or. See what a holy voce, forthee I breake, 
I chatalrcad\ hane my fame farre f pread, 
For being conſtant to my louer dead. 
Thenot Thinke yetdeare Clorin of your loue, hoyy true, 
If you haddycd, he would haue beneto you. 
Cer. Yer all Ilc| loole for thce. 
7 henot. Thinke but how bleſt, 
A conftant woman is about the reſt, 
{ torn. And coffcr VP My {cl Ife, here on thus ground, 
To by difpold by thee. 


Thenos. \V hy doſt thou wound, 
H 3 His 


The faichfu [l [l Shepheardeſle. 


His heart with Mall:ce,aoamnlt womct more, 
That hated all the Sex, but thce betore, 
How mach more pleafant had it o neo mee, 
10: d\ e the 1 bchoid this change 1 1thec, 
Yet, yet, rcturne : let'not the wo! nan ſway. 
Chr. Inſtltnot on her now, nor vie delaye 
VV ho for thy {ake hath ventura all her fame. 
Theor. "| ho 11 hait not ventard but bought Certaine (hanc; 
Your Sexes Curle, tonle falſhool, malt and jhall, 


e, ; 
I tee once 11 your liue's light on you all; 
I hate the2 1.ow : yetturne, 
C' to; be 1 The roOINCCE 
Stall T at once. looſe both my far | cc *. 
| 


\Vas bat thy Appetite, that \waycd thy Mo: ry 
For that titne to the beſt ; for asa blal, 
Thatchrough a houſe comes, vſually doth cait, 
Things out of order : yet by chance may Ccouc, 
And blowe ſome oac thinge to his proper roome, 
SoC a1d thy / \ppetite, an [not t] any zeale, . 


Sway thee by chance to dotfome one chinge well, 


, 
FTI} \ £ 
EET LI LIC. 


i 
> {. 


Cloris. The: ad a0't Mut try neit 1 we ud, 
Forfake thy dearc 1nvr; ices for n wW id 
LOUCS, rhous 2h he werea line, but oc not tcare. 
Thenoc. doe CNMTEINNEC thee novwweco *and Marc COmnc neare, 
An id gaze vpon thee ; for me thinkes that grace, 
Auſtcritye, which {att vpon that face, 
I's gone andthoulikeothe TS: falſe mayde [ce, 

This 5 the oanc of ſoule inconſtancy. Exit, 

( torin. Tis done great Pay, I giuethee thankes for it, 
V hat Art could nothauc heald, 15curd by witt, 


Enmter Thenot a 7AYME. 


T#e. Will ye be conſtant, yer, will YC remQoue, 
Into the Cabin to your bur yed l01C. 

{ lorin. Noe lc © me dye, but by thy fide remayne. 

T henot, Ther's none hall nowethatthoudidſt cuer ſtayne, 
Thy worthy ftricknes, but ſhalt honor'd be, 


And 


{! ri”. 


T heat. 


ln, 


Prieft, 


The f{airchfull Shepheardelle, 


And I V il lye againe vn 10crthustree, 

And pine an dgyet 'orthee with more delight, 
Then I hauc ſorrow NOW toknow theelight, 
Let me haucthce, ar le be where thou wilt, 
Thou art of womens race and full of guilt; 
Farewellall hope of that ſex, balk th cvght, 


There was one geo, 1 fcaredto fnd ore nov one, 


But ſince their minds1 all alike eſpic 
Henceforth Lle chufe as otters, by mine eye. 


Bleſt be ye pow ersthat gaue {tich quicke redrefle, ; | 


And for my labours ſent {o good fucceſle, 
[ rather chute though I a woman be, 
He ſhould ſpcake ill of all, then dye for me. 


Actus Quintus. 


Scena. I. 


Enter Prieſt, and old $ hepheard. 


Shepheards, rite and ſhake of ſleepe, 
Sce the bluſhing Morne doth PLePE, 
Throughthe windowes, whilit the ſunne 
To the mountaine topps 15 runne, 
Gilding allthe vale: s below, 
Wuithhisritng tiames, which grow, 
— his climit g Ril, 

Vpyc lazy aro and fll, 
Bagg and Bottle for the ti ide' 
C lat De VCUr C:C akesfaltleſtthey yeeld, 
Toihc butter Northeaſt wind, 
Cailthe Maydens one ind; '* 
Who iaye lc rg [t,t hat he may, 
Cow! choutatriendallday, | 
Then reward your dogs _ praye, 


AF. rs EG h 
Wo | >. L 
CIRCLE 


_ 


+ ach v Gn Mj*c- of $723, o PIR) 4 4 : 


Pan 


C7 


k 4 » %. 


F1ldc wv +h fachaer 
Hauc both for-gnt 


The faithfull Shepheardeſle. 


Panto ke SPC YOU t: OM dccay, 
So vnfold and then away. 


What not Shepheard ftirring, ſarethe groomes 
Ha! IC Lay13 17G | ne bor 


10 oy hs , Of the} Ro, ne s, 
x aclto at y andthe th at the 8 


©, 


the It [] LING >”. Y  thec CC _ viday; 


KNOCk that they 7", ' remember w hat: a { 1KAINC, 


y {QA! h : ud n 116 cglect, 


laics on A Shcpic ar 5 name. 


O14. It1sto little purpoſc, nota {waync, 


| his night hath knowne his lodging, here: or layne, 


Wr hin theſe cotes:the woot foor {ome nearc to; vNC, 
{hatis a Te ohbour tothe bordering downe: 
Hath a 'ravwne the ntheth cr, but {ome luſty ſport, 


Or 1 1 ar ane og 
All High 'OUNST MEN 2 


oule: _ which reſort, 
and 1 mal. aes of ma! 1 a cone, 


VW hilt the Trim linſtrell, ſtrikes his merry note. 
Prizft. God pardon ſinne ſho\ ve me the way that leaccs 


{ 0any of t "their haun 


«Ky 


9 I". ! 
C14. 11sto the Meades, 


Pric/t. Then this Fi 


"th. 


| 
nd that Cowne to the woods, 
T mce, 


ome S Xepheard let mee craue vour Company 
| ' NS. bs, FY AY 
Enter Cloris m her ( abin, Atexts with her, 


ana «Aw1r:ts. 
"& 4 | Ws ! OBIgRy - 
f (CF. Now you cno! ughts arc alt NLOLCDWY » 
\na YOUr WOu! = '< ol! ICS tO CUT 


5! Cr1uc Ci 0 ban 


Leatt it hould break 


\. 
, ge *% | 4 « @« { 
All: A r, Et reid 1 TN ALL! 


{ * ori m\ ker er wa 
Thro:, gt hth 7 AK "1e} Ir 


ol bn h 
& 


fFIuTti | [T1P 
111{3 all 


A *« 


C are 222inC 


)T 
airing thoughts, w ell ltayd, 


<ceps, and my outw ard payne, 


By thy of (ce hear! >s is almoſt gone againe, 


At once for, what on 
Cl37t3. Ma a 
R clanfſcs ) a1C 


Thy ſexes voice and Vertu are reueald, 


hart 'v - 210ther heald, 
thy gric te - re: apeaſc 
the worlt deſcale: 


Take keede how ao: 
So mind and body both will mend. 


1cc,thou holy may« dc: 


E ntes 


The fairhfull Shepheardeſle: 


Enter Satyre with Amoret. 

»Amo. Beet thou the wildelt creature of the Wood, 
] hat bcarit merhus a way drownd in my blood, 
And dying, know I cannot inturd be 
{ ama mayde, let that name fight for mc. 

Satyre, Fayrcit virgin do not feare, 
Me that doth thy body beare, 
Not to hurt, but heald to be, 
Men arc ruder farrethen we, 
See faire Goddeſſeinthe wood, 
They haue lctout yet more blood : 
Some ſauadge man hath {trucke her breft 
So foft and w hate, that no w1lde beaſt, 
Durit a toucht aflecpe or wake ; 
So 1weere, that Adder, Nate, or Snake, 
Vould bavelayne fremarmc, to arme, 
On hcr Boflome to be warme, 
All a night,and being hot, 
Gone away and {tung hcrnot. 
Quickty clap Þcarces to her breſt, 
A man ure 15 a kind of Beaft. 

trin, Withipotlefle band, on tpotlefſe Breſt, 
I putthcle hcarbsto giue thee reſt; 
W hichtill it heale thee, there will bide 
1f both be pure, ifnot of ſlide. 
<citfalles of fromthe wound, 
£hepheardeſſethou art not ſound, 
Full oftuſt. 

Satyre, Whowovld havethoughtir, 
So fairea face. 

Clorin. Why that hach brought it, 

«Amo. For ought I know or thinke, theſe words my laſt; 
Yet Pax, ſo helpe me as my thoughts are chaſt, 
{!orin, And ſo may Pan bleficthis my cure, 

As all my theughts are juſt and pure; 
/ Some vncleancflc nye doth lurke, 
That willnot let my medcines worke. 
Satyre {carchit thon carſt tndit. 
Satyre. Hereaway methinksI wind it, 
Strorger 3et, Oh here they be, 
I | Heere 


Se. 


? 


{ lorin, 


Satyre. 


( tark 3H, 


Sat yr e. 


Clorin, « 
Sayre. 


{ !irin. 


Satyr:. 


Daphms. 


Satyre 
{ lorsn. 


The faichfullShepheardefle. 


Here here in a hollow tree, 
1wo fond mortals haue I Grand: 
Bring them out they are vntound. 


Enter { toe, aud Daphnic. 


Bythe fingersthusT wring yee, 

To my Goddefle thus 1 bring: ye, 
Strife 1s vayne come gently jn, 

I {cnted them, they are fall of finne. 

11 1 ie! SAatzre, rake this Glaſic, 

Sprinkle Gucr all the place, - 

Parge the Ayre from laſtfull breath, 
Totauerhis ſhepheardefic fromwicath, 
And ſtand you {titl, whillt I dodreitc 


Her wound for tcare the paync increaſe. 


tromtihisslafic I throw a drep, 

Of Chriltail watcr.onthe'top 

Of cucry graſle, on tlowersa payre: 

Scnd a time and keepe the Ayre, 

_—_ xl iwholcſome, ſ\wectc and vicit, 

[l this V Irg1ns W ound be dreſt. 
hed clpcto bring her a. 

B: Pan, th inke ſhe hathno finne, 

_ is ſolt2ht;lyeontheſe lcaues, 
Sleepe that morrall ſence deceaues 

Crowneth 1Ne EYES, and cate thy ine, 

Mayſt thon ſoone be weil againe. 

Satyrebx ing the Shephcard nere, 

Try him 8 Tus mind be clear. 

Sh xeph, card COINC. 

My thoughts are pure. 

T he Detter ty yailto endure. 

In tÞis fame his tinger thruſt, 

W hich will burne him 1t he laſt, 

But ifnot, away will turnc, 

As loath vnſpotted ficth to burne: 

Sceit g1ues backe let Inm go, 

Farewell Mortai keepe thee fo. 


SAtyre. Stay fayrc Nymt h, i L1yC NO! {of; fait, 


Vee 


TT TT 


CC 


The faithful Shepheardeſle. 


Wee mutittryaf you be chaſte : 
Heres ahand thar quak.'s for teare, 
_ c {he willnor prone lo dearc. 
C larin. [d her finger to the flame: 
That will yecid cher praite or thame. / 
Sxtyre, To her doomeſhe dares nor {tand, 
But pluckesaway her tender hand : 
And the Taper darting ſends, 
His hot beamesat her fingers ends, 
O thou art fou'e within, and halt; 
A mind}, ifnothingellc v nchaſt. 
Alexis. Isnotthat C foe; tis. my loue; tis ſhees 
C foe, faire Che. 
Clo, My Alexts, eAlexis: He. 
Cloe, TLetmeimbrace thee. 


{brin. Take her hence, Leaſt her fight deſturbe his ſence. 


Alexis, Takenother, take my life firſt, 
C/ovin. Scents wound againe 15s burſt, . 
- _ her necre heeretn the wood, + 

| I haue ſtopt theſe ſtreames of blood, 
ge againc he caſe ſhall tind, 
If L can but {till his minde: 
Thiscurtaine thus I do diſplay, 
To keepe the percing Ayre aways 


Enter old Shepheard, and Prief, 


Prieſt. Sure they arc loſt for euer, tisin vaine, ©! 
To finde them out {with trouble and mich paine, 
That haue a Ripe cefire, and forward wall, 
To flye the company of all, bur 111; | 
What hall be counfaild Nt ow, ihall werettre ; 
Or conſtant follow itill, that firſt deſire, 
We had to find them? 
O14. Stay alittle while: 
For ifthe mornings miſt donotþbeguile, 
My ſight with ſhaddowes : {ure 1 = 2 ſivaitie, 
Que ofthis iolly troopes Come Dackc againc. 


EmterTherot. 


_ 


I 2 Pricſs , 
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The faithfull Shepheardeſle. 


Prse. Dot thou not bluſh young {hephcard to be known, 
Thus without care, leauing thy flockes alone: 
And following w hardefireand preſent bloud, 
Shapes out Þ core thy burnig ſence, for 200d, 
Ha ung forgot whattongue hereaftcr may 
]ellto the world thy fa; ing off, and fay « 
Tho.1 art rcgardlefle both of good and ſhame, 
Spurning at ver :uc, and a vertuous narme: 
At 1d like a glorious deſperat man, that buies, 
A poito! 1of much price, by which he dyes 
Doeſtri 101 lay out for laſt, whole only gaine, 
's foule deſeaſe, with preſe nt age and paine: 
And thona Graue : thefc be the truttesithnr grove, 
In ſuch hot vaines that only beat to knoiv, 
WW here they may take moſt caſe & growe am! »11t10Us 
{hroughtherr owne wanton fre,and pride deliti ious. 
Thenor. Right holy {ir T hauenot knownethisniglir, 
vn "ha To's }C moth Face of Mir tn Was :; Or the light, 
Ofany looſenefle, muſicke, Toy and cafc, 
Haue bene to me, as bitter Arugges ro pleaic, 
A Stomake loſt with weakenefie ; nota game 
That IT am $skila atthroghly, neva dane” 
Went her tongue ſmoother they the feetc of Time, 
Her beauty cuer l1uing i1ke the Rume, 
Our blefled T yterms did {inge of yore; 
No; wcre the more e! iſing then the ic Ore 
Ot truitfull Summer, when the loaden tree, 
Bidsthe faint Traueller be bolde and free, 
T Were but ro me like Thunder cunt the| Day. 
W hoſclightning may incloſe, bat neacr ſtay 
Vpon hischarmed branches; ſuch am A 
Againit thecatching Aamesof womanscyc. | 
Prie#. Then whereforc haſt thou wandred. 
Then. I 1 "acav\l "OW, 
That dreyy me outhaſtnight, which T haucnow, 
Strttly perform'd, and { homewards : Zo to giue 
freſh paſture to my ſcepe, thitthey may line. 
Prieft. Tis #2 0d 1toheare ye Shepheard iFthe heart, 
Jn this well { ound ing Muſick bear. his part ; 


W here hauc yauleft the reſt. 


; Thewot 


The faithfull Shepheardeſle. 


Thenot.T haue noticene, 
Since yeſternight, we met vpon this greene, 
To tould our fluckes vp, any of thattrayne: _ 
Yet haueI walkt thoſe woods round and haue laine 
Allthisnight vndcr an aged tree: 
Yet neyther wandring Shepheard did Iee, 
Or Shepheardcſle, or drew 1nto myne cares, 
The ſound of liuingrhing vnleſle it were, 
The Nightingale, among the rthicke leaued ſpring 
That fitsalone, in forrow,and doth ſing, 
Vholenightsaway in mourning, or the Owle, 
Or ourgreat Enemye that ſtill doth howle, 
Againlt the Moone's cold beames, 

Prieſt. Goand beware, 


Ofatftcr falling, 
T henet. Father tis my care. Ext Thenot. 
Enter Daphnis. 
O1d. Here comes another {traggler,ſure I ſee, 


A ſhame 1n this young Shepheard : Daphne. 
Daphnss. Hee, 
Prieſt. W here haſt left the reſt,that ſhould hane bens 
Long before this, grazing vponthe greene, 
Ther yet 1mprifond flocks. 
Daph. Thou holy man, 
Giue me a little breathingtill T can, 
Bc able to ynfould whart 1 haue ſeene; 
Such horror, that the like hath neuer bene, 
Knowne to the care of Shepheard-: oh my heart, 
Lavborrsa double motion to 1mpart, 
So heauy tydings, you all know the Bower, 
W here the chatt Clorim liues,by whoſe great power, 
Sicke men and cattell haue bene often cur'd; 
Therelouely Amorer,that was affur'd, 
Toluity Perzgor, bleedes out her life; 
Forced by ſome tron hand and farall knife; 
And by hcr, young » Allexss. 
Enter A as i115 YRNIMg from her (wllen /hepoeard, 
Ama. 1t there be, 


I 3 
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The faithfull Shepheard cſle. 


Enter a Neighbour-vrooke or holiow tee, 
R«cclue my body, cloſe me vp from luſt, 
1 hac followes at iny heeles; beeuer iuit, 
1Thou godot (hepheards. Pantor he de are ſake, 
1] hat !ouc's the Riners brinks,and (till doth (hate, 
In culder mcnbrance of thy quick purſute: 
Let tae be zaailca recde, and euer mute, 
Nod tothe waters fall, whilſt euery blaſt, 
Singesthrough my lender leauesthat I was chaſte : 
Prieſt. This 15 a night of wonder, Amaril, 
B: comforted, the holy godsare ſtill, 
Reucngers of theſe WIONgS3. 
Amar. Thou blefled man, 
Honourd vpon theſc plaires and lou'd of Pay : 
Heare me, aud ſauc from cnales intamy, 
My yet vnblaſted tower , /5rgmie : 
By all the Garlanasthat hauc crownd thathead # 
By r y chaft office, and the mariage bed, 
That fill is bleſt by thee : by all the rights 


_ Duetoour god : and by thoſe virginl:ghts, 


That burne beforc his Alter : let me nor, 
Fall from my former ſtate to gaine the blor 
Thatneuer ihat [L be purged. [ am not now, 


That wanton eAwarilis: hecre I vow, 


To Heauen, and thee graue father, it I may, 
Scape this vnhappy Night, to know the day, 
A virgin neuer after to. endure - 
The tou, gUCs, or Company of men vnpure. 
I heare h 11M, Come, fauc me. 
Preeft. Retire a w /hile, 
Behinde this buſh, till we kane knoyen that vile 
Abutſcr of young maydens, 


Enter Selley. 


Sul. Stay thy pace, 
Mott loued earls : let the chaſe, 
Growe calmeand milder, fiye me not o faſt, 
I feare the pointed Brambles have vnlac't 


Thy 


The faithfull Sheph cardeſle. 


Thy golden Buskins ; turne againe an? ſee, 
1 Ir w Shepheard follow ,that1 1S Sſtrongand free, 
Ableto glue thee all content and calc; 
I am not baſhtull \ 1 gin, I can pleaſe 
At hirit encounter, hug thee 11 mynearme, 
And glue thee nany __ {oft and warme, 
As thoſe the dunneprints on thy ſmiling cheeke, 
Ofplumimes or mellow peaches: Iam flecke, 
And fmoothas Neprexe, when ſterne Eolus, 
Locks vp his ſur ley winds, and nimbly thus, 
Can ſhew my Active youth; why dooſt chou flye, 
Remember eAmarils it was I, 
_ Thathild eAMexrs for thy fake, and ſcr, 
An cucrlaiting hate twixt Amoret 
And her belo ned Perigot : twas 
That dround her inthe well, where ſhe muſt lye, 
Tiiltime ſhall leaue tobe; then turneagaine: 
Turne with thy open armesand clippthe (wayne, 
That haue performed all thus, turne turne I fay : 
I muſt not be deluded. 
Prieſt. Moniter ſtay, 
Thouthatartiikea canker to the ſtate, 
Thou liuc{t and breatheſt in , cating w ith dcbate, 
Through cuery honeſt boſome, forcing (till, 
The vaynes of: any that may {crue thy will. 
Thou! hat haſt offered with a {infiill hand, 
To ſ{caze vpon this virgin,that doth [tand, 
Y<ttrembling here. 
Sllen. Goad holyneſle declare, 
W hat had the danger | vene if being bare, 
I had umbrac'a | ber. tell me by. your Art: 
Led Hat COMMUN \v cones; ht ras one 1mpart? 
e/t. Lait, and branded {oule; 
Sullen. Y et tell me more, 
Hath not our Mother N ature for her {tore,' 
And great increaſe, {ayd it1s good and 1uſt, 
nd v wW1ll that ener y living creatur e mult, 
Be: t his !1ke. 
Peſt. Y ecare better read then I, 
I mult conteflc in Blood and Letchery : 
Now 


: 
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The faithfull Shepheardcfle, 


' Now to the Bo ver,and bring this veaſt along, 
'Wheic hc may lalfar Pennance for his w Cong 


Enter Perigot with his hand bloody. 


Per. Here will I waſh it inthis mornings dewe, 


Which ſhe oncucry lutle graflc doth tirewe, 
1nfibicr dropes againſt the Sunnes ApPCATC 


Tis holy water and will make me cleecre. 
My hand will not be cleanſed ; my wronged loue, 


It thy chaſt ſpirit inthe Ayre yet moue, 
Lookemildl; ' downe on him that y <edoth ſtand, 


All full ofguilt, thy bloud vpon V4 hand, 
And though | trucke thee vndeſerncdly, 


Tct my rcucnge on her that inturd thee, 
Make lcfſe a fault which I intended not, 


And lct theſe dew dropes waſh away my ſpot, 
It willnotcleanſe; O to what ſacred flood, 

Shall I reſoi tto w aſh aw ay thts blood : 

Amidit theſe Trees the holy ( 7orin, dwells, 
Inalow Cab#z, of cut boughs, and hea'cs 

All wounds; co herl w ill ny ſelfe a dreſle, 
And my raſh faults repentantly confeile : 
Perhaps ſheele tind a meanes by Art or prayer, 
To make my hand, with chaſt blood ftayned, fayre, 
Thar done no: farre tience vnderncath ſome tree, 
Ile hauc a Little Cab4n buiir, fince ſhee, 

Whom [ a{orde 1s dead, tocre wall [ gue, 


My ſclte to {tricknefle and 11ke Cores lige. exit. 


T he Curtayne is drawne, Clorin apreares ſitting in the Cabin, 


Amoret ſitting on the one ſide ef her, «Allexts and Cloc 
oa the other, the Satyre ſtanding by. 


(erin. Shepheard once more your bloodis ſtayed, 
Take example by this mayd, 
Who is heald ere you be pure, 
So hard it islewd luſt ro cure, 
Take hecde then how you turne your eye, 


On 


——————— 
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The faithfull Shepheardeſle. 


Onthcſe other luſtfully; 
And ſhepheardelle take heed leaſt you, 
Moue his willingeye thereto, 
Let no wring, nor pinch,nor {mile 
Of yours, his weaker ſence beguile, 
Is your lone yettruc and chaſt, 
And for cuer ſo tolait ? 
Alexis. Thaue forgot all vaine deſires, 
All looſer thoughts, ill tempred fires, 
True loueI find apleafſant fame, 
W hole moderate heat can nere conſume. 
Clo, Andlanewe firefcelein me, 
W hole baſcend 1snot quenchtto be. 
(rin, Toyne your hands with modeſt touch, 
And for euer keepe you ſuch. 
Emer per igot. 
Perirot. Yon 1s her cabin, thus far off ile ſtand, 
And call her foorth, for my vnhallowed hand, 
I dare not bring ſo neere yon ſacred place. 
Clsrin come forth and doa timely grace, 
Toapoore {waine, 
Cloris. W hat art thou that doſt call? 
Clorin is ready to do good to all. 


Come nearc. 
Pex. I dare not. Clorin, Satyre, (ce 


Who it is that calls on me. 
Satyre. Thersat hand ſome ſwaine doth fland, 
Stretching outa bloudy hand. 
Per, Come Clorin ring thy holy waters cleare, 
To waſh my hand. 
{torin, What wonders haue beene here 
Tonight, ſtretch forth thy hand young Gyaine, 
Waſhand rube it whylK I raine 
Holy water. 
Per. Still you power, 
But my hand will neuer ſcoure. 
Clorin, Satyre, bring him tothe bower 
Wee willtry the ſoueraigne power 
Ofother waters, 
Sar. Mortall fare, 
[X 


Tis 


OO NOUS aerniits os þ ns Ares 


The faithfull Shepheardcſle. 


Tisthe bloud of maydcn pure 
That Raines thee ſo. 


The Satyve leaderh him to the Bower, where he ſpieth eAmore? 


ana kneeling downe : he knoweth him, 


Periget, What e'rethoube. 
Becitthon her {pright, or ſomediunitie, 
That in her ſhapethinks good to walke this groue, 
Pardon poore Per 179. 
 eAmor. I amthy1louc. 
Thy eAmoret: tor cucrmore thy lone : 
Sticke once more on mynaked brett, He prooue 
As conſtant {till, O canſt thou leaue me yer, 
How ſoone could I my former griefes forget. 
Per. So ouer great with 10y, that you liue no\we 
T am, that no defire of knowing how 
Doeth fcaze me; haſt thouſtill power to forgiuc? 
e179. Whilitthou halt power to loue, or 1 toltuc; 
More welcome nov then hadit thou ncuer gone 
Altray form mc. 
Per. And when thou lou'ſt alone 
And notI, death or ſomc lingring paine 
That's worſe, lighton mc. 
Clorim, Now your itaine 
Perhaps wall clenſe thee; once againe: 
See the bloud that erſ{tdid tay, 
Withthe water drops away: 
All the powers againe are pleaf'd, * 
And with this new knotare appcaſd : 
Toyne your hands, and riſctogether, 
Pan bc blett that brought ycu hether. 


Enter Prieſt and olde $ hepheard 


Chor. Goec backe againe what erethouart:vnleſtc 
Smooth maiden aaa, gs poſicfſe thee, doc not prefie 


This hallowed ground, goe Satyre take his hard, 


And giuc him preſent triall, 
Satyre, Moxtall ſtand. 


CO —o—__—— _—_—_— ———_ —_ 


The faithtull Shepheardeſle. 


Till by fire, I hane made knowne 
W hethcr thou be ſuch a one, 
That maylt freely tread thisplacc, 
Ho!dethy hand vp; ncucr was, 
Morevntainted fic{h then this, 
Faircſt he 1s full of bliſſe, 
(orin.”} hen boldely ſpeake why doeftthou ſceke thisplace, 
Pri:/#. Virſt honourd virgin to behold thy face, 

VV here all good dwells, that 1s; next fortotry 

The tructh of late report, was giten to mcc: 

Thoſc ſhepheardsthathaue met with ſoule miſchance 

Through much negleR, and more ill goucrnance, 

VV hether the wounas they haue, may yetendure 

The opcn ayre, or itay alonger cure; 

And laſtly what thedoome may be, ſhall light 

Vpon thoſe glty wretches, through whoſe ſpight 

All thisconfution fell. Forto this place, 

Thou holy maycen hane I broughtthe race, 

Of thcle oFenders, who haue freely tolde, 

Both w hy, and by what mcancs, they giue this bold 

Attcmpt vpon thcir lives, 

{toriy. Fame allthe ground, 

And ſprinckle holy water, for vnſound 

And foule Infection ginnes to fill the Ayre, 

It gathers yet more ſtrongly ; takea paire 

Ot Cenfors fila with Franckenſence and Mirr : 

Together with cold Camphire ; quickly ſtirr 

Thee, gentle Saryre, tor the place beginns 

To ſweat and labour,with the abhorred ſinnes 

Ofthole offendors, let them not come nye, 

For full of itching flame and leproſic, 

Their very ſoulesare, thatthe ground gces backe 

And ſhrinksto feele the ſuilen waight of black 

And ſo vnheard of vennome ; hyctheefaſt, 

Thou holy man, and banniſh from thechaſt, 

Thcfe manlike monſters, let them neuer more 

Ze knowen vpon thef edounes, but longe before, 

The next ſunnes riſing, put them from the fight, 

And memory of cucry honeſt wight. | 
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”  Thefaithfull Shepheardeſle. 


Be quicke in expediton, leſt the ſores 
Ot thele weake patients, breake inte newe gores. Ext, Prieh, 
Per. My deare, deare Amoret, how happy arc, 
Thoſe blefled paires,in whom a hrtle 1arre 
Hath brcd ancuerlaitingloue, to {trong 
or time or ſtcele, or enuy to do wrong; 
How do you feele your hurts, alafſe poore heart 
How much I wasabuſd, giue metheſmart | 
For 1t 15 1uſtly mine. 
Amo. | do belceue. 
It is enough dearc friend, leane off to gricue, 
' Andletvs once more in deſptght of 11l, 
Give hands, and hcarts agaime. 
. Per. With better wall, 
Then crc I went to finde, 1n hotteſt day 
Coole Chriſtall of the fountaine, toallay 
My eagcr thirſt, may chis Eand neucr breake, 
Heare vs © heaucti. 
Ama. Bc conitant, F 
Per. Eize Pan wreake 
With double veng:ance, My diſloyalty. 
Let me not Care to knowe the company 
Ot men, or any more behold thoſe eycs. 
emo. Thus Shnepheard witha kifle all enuy dies. 


Enter Prieit. 


Prief. Bright Mayd,I hane perform'd your will, the {waine 
In whom \uch heate, and blacke rebellions raigne 
Hath vndergone your ſentence, and diſgrace : 
Only the maide | haue rc{cru'd, whoſe face 
ſhewes much amendment,many a teare doth fall 
In forrouw of ker fault, great farre recall 
Your heaute doome, in hope of better dayes 
W hich | dare promiſe; once againe, vpraiſe 
Her heauy Spirit, that necre drouned lies 
Inſelfe conſuming carethat nener dics. 

( form. I am contentto pardon : call her in, 

The ayre growes coolc againe, and doth beginn 


To 


The faithfull Shepheardeſle. 


To purge it ſelfe, how bright the day doth ſhowe 
After this ſtormy cloud, goe Satyregoe, 

And with this taper boldly try her hand, 

If hc be pure and good, and tirmely ſtand 
Tobelo itill : we haue performd a worke 


Worthy the gods them eines Satyre brings Amoret in 


Satyre, Come forward Maiden, doenot Iurke 
Nor hide your face with gricte & ſhame, 
Now or neuer get aname, 

That may raifc thee, and recure, 
All thy ite that wasimpure; 

Hoide your hand vntothe flame, 
Ifrhon beeſt a perfe&t dame: 

Or haſt truely vowd to mend, 

This pale fire will be thy friend, 
Scethe Taper hurts her not, 
Gocthy wates let neuer ſpot, | 
Henceforth ſcaze vpon thy bloode. 
Thanke the Godsand ſtill be good. 


Clorin, Yonge ſhepheardefſe now, yeare brought againe 


To virgin ftate, be ſo, and fo remaine 

To thy laſt day, vnlcfle the faithtullloue 

Ofſome good ſhepheard force thee to remouez 

1henlabour to be true to him, and liue 

Asſucha one, that euer {triues to giue 

A blefled memory toafrer Time : 

Be famous for your good, not for your crime. 

Now holy man, I cffcr vp againe 

T hele patients full of kealth, and free from paine: 

Kcepe them, from aftcr 1lis, de euer neare 

Vnto their actions : teach them how to cleare, 

The tedious way they paſle through, trom ſuſpedt, 

Kecperhem from wrong in others, or negle&t 

Of duery in them felues, corre rhe bloud, 

With thrifty butts and la'-our, let the flogd, 

Or the next neghbouring {pring glue remedy 

To greedy thirit, and travauc not, the tree 

That hanges with wanton ciuiters, let not wine 
K 3 


The faichfull Shepheardelle. 


Vnleſſe in ſacrifice, or rights duine, 
Be cuer knowen of thepheards, hane a care, _. 
Thou ma1 of holy life, No.v doe not ſpare, 
Their faults through mach remifſtes, nor forget, 
Tocheriſh him, whoſe many paynes ang {wear, 
Hath giuen increalc, and added tothe downes. 
Sort all your Shephcaras from the lazic clownes, 
That feede their heafers in the budded Broomes ; 
Teachthe young maydens ſtricknes that the grooms 
May euer feare to tempt their blowing youth, 
Bantth all complement but {1ngle truth, 
For cuery tongue, and euery Shepheards heart, 
Let them vie per{wading, but no Art : 
Thus holy Prief?, I with to thee and theſe, 
Allthe beſt goods and comforts that may plcaſe. 

All. And all thoſe bleflings Heauen did cuer gue, 
We praye vpon this Bower may cuer le. 

Prieff. Kneele cuery Shepheard, whilt with powerfull hand, 
[ blefle ycur after labours,and the Land, 
You fcede your flocks vpon. Great Par defend you, 
From misfortuncand amend you, 
Keepe youfrom thoſe dangers (till, 
That are followed by your will : 
Giue yee meanes to knozw at length, 
All your Riches, all your ſtrength, 
Cannot keepe your foot from falling, 
Tolewd lutt, that Rill iscalling, 
At your cottage, til his PO wer, 
Bring againe that golden howre: 
Of peace and reſt, to euery ſoule. 
May h1scare of you controule, 
All atfeaſes, fores or payne, 
that mafrcer time may raigne, 
Eytherin your flocksoryon, 
Glue yce allaftetions new. - 
New dcfiresand tempcrsnew, 
That yce may be cuer true. 
Now rifcand goe, and as ye paſle away, 
Sing tothe God of theepe, that happy laye : 
That honeſt Dorzs taught Yee, Dorzs | cc, 


That 


The faithfull Shepheardeſle. 


1 hat wasthe ſoulc ard god of melody. 


The S 0%p. they all ſing? 


All yee woods, and trees, aud bowers, 
All ye vertnes, and Je powers: 
T hat mhabit in the lakes, 
I'n the pleaſant (prings or bancks. 
Aone your fete, 
T oonr ſound ; 
Whileſt we greete, 
All thu ground. 
With his honour and his name 


T hat defendes our flockes from blame. 


He is great, and he isanſt, 
He 1s exen good and witft 
Thus behonourd : Daffadilles, 
Roſes, Pmnkes, and loued Lillies, 
Let vs flinge, 
Whilſt we ſinge, 
Emer holy, 
Ever holy. 
Ener honourd, ener young, 
T hus great Pan us ener ſung, Exthnt, 
Satyre. Thou diuineſt, fayreſt, brighteſt, 
Thou moſt powerfull mayde, and whiteſt : 
Thou moſt vertuous, and molt blefled, 
Eyes of ſtarres,and golden treſles, - 
Like epo/lo, tell mee tiweetelt, 
W hat new ſcruicenow 1s meetelt, 
For the Satyre; ſhall I ſtray, 
In the middle ayre and ſtay, 
The failing Racke,or nimbly take 
Hold by the Moone, and gently make 
Suite to the pale Queene of night, 
Fora beame to gine melight ? 
Shall I dine into the Sea, 
And bring thee corrall, making way, 


The taithfull Shepheardellc. 


Thrdugh the rifing wanes that fall, 
In ſnowy flecces > decerell ſha, 
[ catch the wanton Fawnces,or Flyee, 
W hoſe wouen winges the ſummer dyes, 
Of many colours ? gct the fruit, 
Or ſteale from heaucn o! Id Orphens Lute 
Alltheſe Ile ventcr for,and more, 
To do her {eruice, all [theſe Woods adore. 
Clor. No other {eruice Stryre bi thy W atch, 
Abourthelethickes, ca [t harmelefle people ca ach, 
Miſchictc or ſad miichance. 
APY ©. Holy V irgin, [ willdance, 
nd abouttheſe woods as quicke, 
$ apa breaking ligtt,and pricke, 
Yowne the lawnes,and downethe vales,. 
\ 2{te) then tne VV indmill {ailes. 
| \ RG / teaue,and pray, 
TIC -omfort 6d t1C day : 
n 23 Phebas heatdoth fend, 
rw earth, may {till be friend 
2nd this Arbor. 
or, And to thee, 
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